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Local News Items 


Born:-On Thursday, Sept. 14th, 
to the wifeof Mr, C. D. Fox, a son, 


Mrs, Wrightson, of Salt Lake 
City, mother of Mrs. C. M. McCar- 
ty, is visiting in Raymond with 
her daughter, 


partment. 


The familiar 


Homer Gifford, Glenwood, has | ™ond for the sum of nine thousand 
registered in the high school de- | dollars for the purpose of comiplet- 


faces of Roxie | town. 


-W. A. BUCHANAN ELECTED BY LARGE 


said instalments of principal as tix 
same respectively fall due, a sum 
sufficient therefore shall be raisec 
in each and every year during the 
twenty years next after the day on 
which this by-law takes effect, by 
a special rate sufficient therefore 
over and above all other rates and 
taxes upon all rateable property of 
the said municipality, 

5. This by-law shall come into 
force and tale effect on the 


ee ee 


_—_—— 


La 


A by-law to authorize the issue of 
debentures of the town of Ray- 


ing the system of waterworks now 
under construction in the said 


SEE 


I9II 


Cardston Choral Soceity | The Raymond , 


Receive Prize. 


a Li 


: Mie he, D598 
A very large and appreciative 
audience was present at the Mu 
sical Competition which was 
held at the Opera House on Tues 
day evening, at which Cardston, 
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Fair. 


The Raymond Agricultural 
Fair, which was held here on 
Monday, Tuesday, aad Wednes 
day was very good but did not 


Mr. and Mrs, Wilson McCarty 
lefton Monday morning’s train 
for Toronto, where Mr, McCarty 
will finish his training as a Law 
Student, 


Mrs. Geo, H. Budd and her two] 
youngest children returned from 
Salt Lake City, Utah last -veek, 
and were met at Virden by Mr. 
Budd, and at Stirling by Chas, 
McCarty, in the Security car, 


Owing toa re arrangement that 
we are making in our Press—room 
we will be unable to get a paper 
out next week, Advertisers will 
kindly notice that there are five 
Fridays in this month. 


The Magrath Musical Compet 
ition is to take place this eyening, 
at whieh a large number of Ray 
mondites will participate and we 
expect that Raymond will get her 
share of the prizes, 


Some people never hand in an 
item of news for publication, but 
if we happen to miss an item in 
which they are interested thes are 


Members of the Raymond Mili 
tary Band, ten in number, played 
at Warner on Monday afternoon, 
returning in the evening, They 
report an excellent ‘time and will 
long remember the treatment they 
received from the Warner people, 


Messrs. B.S. Young and Geo. 


H. Budd were at Magrath on 
Wednesday evening stumping 
for Reciprocity. Mr. Wm. 


Vaughn accompanied them and 
sang severalsongs. They report 
an excellent time. 


A number of Raymondites and 
also visitors here were relieved. of 
their watches on Tuesday and Wed 
nesday, there being a number of 
strangers in town. Among these 
were a couple of Magazine men, 
who were very friendly and seemed 
to be aquainted with the Raymond 
folk, 


Miss Ethel Hodgekiss and Mr. 
George Court were united in the 
Holy Bouds of Matrimony by Bish- 
op John F, Anderson at his resi- 
dence, last evening. The Leader 
joins with the friends of the ““New- 


structor Nye were invited to serve 
as adjudicators of the inter-town 


Rodeback, Jessie Redd, and 
Hazel Skouson were in evidence 
on Monday, along with other 
new students. 


Instructor Tanner wil] make a 
thorough canvass of Stirling, un- 
der the direction of Bishop 
Fawns. in the interest of 
student-getting. Stirling will 
send several students this year. 


The town fair has broken some 
what into our work this week. 
However, the fair is a public 
benefit, and, after all, life isa 
great system of “give and take.’’ 


Directo: Ursenbach and Miss 


Charlotte Wetzel spent Friday, 


Saturday, and Sunday in Ma- 


grath, visiting the homés of the 
people. 
grath will do its share for the A- 
cademy this year, with a good 
representative body of students. 


Depend upon it, Ma- 


A number of the faculty mem- 


sure to hand us a north pole stz bers took an active part in 
that wo f-oe72 the liver of : dering theses ly bi Sagat thoes 
Sp We air. 


Director Ursenbach and _ In- 


musical contest; the first tamed 
at Magrath and the last named 
at Raymond. As more or 
intense rivalry, and often bitter- 
ness, arises from decisions given 
in such contests, it 
best for the Academy to keep out 
of the affair. 


less 


was thought 


The fair over, students will be- 
gin to come in in considerable 
numbers, However, the 
will not come till October. 


rush 


As taras possible, we desire 
students to become “regulars’’, 
taking the Provincial examin- 
ation whenever they can. This 
opportunities 


means increased 


for success in life. 


On Tuesday a large number of 
friends from Cardston visited the 
Academy, to the extent of look- 
ing through the building, Visit- 
ors are always welcome. 


‘estate Slasses will organize next week 
ly Weds’’ in wishing them a pros- | ; Classes will orge y 
in 


perous and happy journey through 
life. 


Mrs, R, A. Gillies and baby, ac- 
companied by Mrs. Gillies’ mother, 
Mrs, Green, arrived here on Thurs 
day night from Havre, Mont., Mrs 
Green’s home, where Mrs, Gillies 
and the baby have been visiting 
for some months, Mr, Gillies drove 
to Stirling to meet the party. 


A large and appreciative audi- 
ence greeted the Walters Stock 
Co. in Corianton here on Satur 
day evening last. This play is 
taken from the Book of Mormon 


and is very interesting. This 
company played several other 
plays while here, but none were 
liked as was Corianton. The 


troup were all yery good and 
will be welcomed on another visit. 


While preparing to go to press 
we learnof Mr. Buchanan’s vic 
tory; and that the majority of 
Canada were against the pact. 

The Raymond Polls were as 
follows—Buchanan 143, Magrath 
53, 3 void. 


all probability, and then we 
may look for the beginning of 
student-body and class activities 


This year, we will have a de- 
bating team, a dramatic organiz~ 
ation, a choral society, a brass 
band, an orchestra, and such like 
helps, in addition to athletics, 


If the public so desire, the 
Academy will give a _ Free 
Chautauqua this year, at inter- 
vals of something like two weeks, 


All we want isto know that the| to for the payment of interest, and 


people want it. 


By the way, in vain have pat- 


rons and friends of the 
Agademy searched the 
mond Budget,” appearing almost 


daily inthe Lethbridge Herald, 
for a word about, even the slight- 
est recognition of, the Knight] to be signed by the secretary-treas- 
Academy as a factor in Ray- 
Ap- 
parently the Academy has not | authorized and instructed to attach 
earned recognition from the very | the corporate seal of the said mu 
valuable pen of our local scribe. 
Hence, Mr. Editor, we look to 
you to keep us before the public. 


mond's splendid present. 


Knight | Raymond, 
“Ray- 


Magrath and Raymond competed 
for the prizes. 

The Cardston Choral Society 
was awarded the prize for the 
best Choral, and the other prize 
winners were as follows: 

Soprano Solo, Miss Dorothy 
Young. 

Cornet Solo, 

Tenor Solo, 
Magrath, 

Contralto Solo, 
Nilsson. 

Piano Duett, 
Fairfax Gordon. 

Violin Solo, Dewey Nilsson 

Baritone Solo, Wm. Vaughn. 

Original Poem, Mrs. Amanda 
Nilsson. 


Mr. Jones, of Lethbridge, Ad 
judicator. 


Whereas the towa of Raymond 
has bad under construction a sys- 
tem of waterworks in the said town 
and has borrowed for the, purpose 
the sum of forty thousand dollars; 

And whereas in order to finish 
paying for the construction of the 
said works it will be necessary to 
borrow a further sum of nine thou 
sand dollars; and to issue deben- 
tures of the Municipality therefore 
bearing interest at the rate of six 
per cent per anum, which is the a- 
mount of debt intended to be creuat- 
ed by this by-law; 


come up to last year’s Fair, as 
the conditions existing this year 
prevented the farmers from get 
ting in their exhibits as they did 
last year, although there were 
very many. The vegetables and 
all garden produce were well rep 
resented, as also were the grains, 
grasses, and in factallof the en 
tries were filled, but there was 
vot the variety that was to be 

seen last year. 

The booths of the Raymond 
Mercantile Co., King Bros., The 
Singer Sewing Machine Co., The 
Magnet Separator Co, and Ray 
mond were all very good. The 
Fine Arts were all very well rep 
resented, as was the Ladies’ De 
partment, The Stock and Poul 
try Departments were very good, 
but they did not quite compare 
with last year’s exhibit. 

The sports of Wednesday af 
ternoon were very good and con 
sisted of Calf Roping, Steer Rop 
ing, Horse Racing, Foot Racing 
ana concluded with a Stock Par 


ade. Inall, the Fair was very 
ood and was a credic tothe 


gricultural beam #7 6 > 
——— ee - - 


day of October, A. D. rgtt. 

6. The votes of electors of this 
Municipality duly qualified to vote 
on this by-law shall be taken on 
the day of A.D. 
tgtr, at the Council Chamber in 
the said Town of Ray mond, be- 
tween the hours of nine o’ clock 
in the forenoon and five o’ clock 
in the. afternoon, and Frank T, 
Holt, secretary-treasurer of the 
said Town of Raymond, is hereby 
named avd appointed return ing 
officer to take and receive such 
votes, 


W. S, Berryessa. 
Mr. Roberts, of 


Mrs. Arthur 


Hortense and 


And whereas it is expedient to 
spread the said indebtedness over a 
period of twenty years, amd that 
the principal shall be repaid in e- 
qual annual instalments during the 
said term; 


7. The Mayor shall attend at 
the office of the secretary-treasurer 
on the day of 

A.D. 19 at the hour of ten o’ 
clock in the forenoon and shall on 
the application of any person inter- 
ested in promoting or opposing the 
passing of this, to authorize the 
attendance of one person on behalf 
of the party applying at such 
polling place and at the 
final summing up of the votes. 

8: The returning officer shall 
attend at the Council Chamber at 


aera SF oe May Wound, une 
day of A. D, 1911, 
at the hour of half past seven o’ 
clock in the afternoon to sum up 
the number of votes given for or 
against this by-law and declare the 
results thereof, 

Done and passed in Council at 
the Town of Raymond, this 
day of October, A. D. i911. 

Mayor. 
Secretary-Treasurer, 

The above is a true copy of a 
proposed by-law which will be tak 
en into consideration by the Coun- 
cil after being voted on by the 
electors of the Municipality. 

The date of the first publication 
of this notice is the 22nd day of 
September, A. D. 1grr. 

The vote shall be taken on the 
proposed by-law on the 14th day 
of October, A.D. 1911, at the 
Council Chambers in the Town of 
Raymond, between the hours of 
nine o'clock in the forenoon and 
five o’clock in the afternoon. 

Dated this 15th day of Septem- 
ber A, D. 1911. 

Frank T, Holt, 

Sec.-Treas. 


And whereas the amount of the 
the whole rateable property of the 
Town of Raymond according to 
the last revised assessment roll of 
the said town is $540,370.00; 

And whereas the total amount of 
the existing debt of the Town, of 
Raymond, outside of any debt due 


) of th . 
»364-43, of wk t Ppart of 
the principal or interest is in ar- 
rears; 
Therefore the Municipal Council 
ofithe Town of Raymond enacts 
as foliows:— 


A special rate of 50 cents has 
been made by the A, R, & [. Co.,. 
which, will enable all desiring to be 
present at the Musical Competition 
at Magrath this evening a better 
rate, 


1. For the purpose of | complet- 
ing the waterworks system now 
under constractiou in the Town of 
Raymond, and paying the cost 
thereof, the of the said 
Town of Raymond is hereby au- 
thorized to borrow on the credit of 


WATCH 
THIS 
SPACE 
NEXT 
ISSUE. 


Mayor 


the said Town of Raymond, the 
sum of nine thousand dollars, repay 
able in twenty equal annual instal- 
ments of principal, the first of such 
instalments to become due at the 
expiration of one year from the 
day on which this by-law takes ef- 
fect, and the last of such instal- 
ments to fall within twenty 
years from the said date, and issue 
debentures of 


due 


Town for 
the said sum of nine thousand dol- 
lars in one or more series in sums 
of not less than one hundred dollars 
each, so that one or more of such 
debentures corresponding with such 
instalments of principal shall fall 
due in each year during twenty 
years and so that the debenture or 
debentures representing the first of 
such instalments of principal shall 
tall due at the expiration of one 
year from the day on which this 
by-law takes effect, and the deben- 
ture or debentures representing 
the last of such instalments shall 
fall due within twenty years from 
the said day. 

2, ‘The said debentures shall be 
dated as of the day on which this 
by-law takes effect, and shall bear 
interest at the rate of six per cent 
per annum payable yearly, and 
shall have coupons attached there- 


the said 


KING BROS. Go. 


LIMITED. 


How Many Apples Did 
They Eat? 


The Shoe Store. 


The old version says: Eve 8 
and Adam 2 (Eve ate and Adam 
too); total 10. But this is what 
certain American papers have to 
say: 

Nebraska Herald: ‘‘Eye 8 and 
Adam 8; total, 16, 

Mississippi Gazette: “‘We don’t 
see this. Eve 8 and Adam 82; 
total go. 

New York Screamer: ‘Our con 
temporaries are entirely wrong . 
Eve 81 and Adam 812; total 89 3, 

Ohio Advertiser: We reas on 
like this: Eve 814 herself and 
Adam 8124 Eve; total 8,938. 

But the Illinois Telegraph says: 
“Bye 8142 know how it tasted, 
and Adam 28142 see what it 
might be like; total 36,284,”’ 

More anon.—Fruit Magazine, 


DRUGS 


WE CARRY A FULL LINE OF DRUGS 
AND CHEMICALS FOR THE COMPOUNDING 
OF PRESCRIPTIONS AND FAMILY RECIPES 


both principal and intcrest may be 
pay able at the office of the secre- 
tary-treasurer of the said Town of 


3. ‘The Mayor of the said mu- 
nicipality shall sign and issue the 
said debentures, and shall cause 
the same and the interest coupons 


BOOKS AND STATIONERY. 


McDUFFEE BROS. 


ALTA. 


urer of the said municipality, and 
the secretary-treasurer is hereby 


RAY MOND 


nicipality to the said debentures, 
4. For the purpose of paying 
the said interest annually and the 


omer 
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four months, during which time [ spent 
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hope of enjoying life for the future pany room in the house, and thia I’¢ go t’ thee opportunity of picking the equip: trotter Ber nigh Papal turned {color and feel considerably better since 
when in our Daily Telegraph papers of| ‘‘Ever!'’ exclaimed the new-comer.|bed and tell ‘em to call we at six M/io oe the laboratory. : taken a ES th Jon Sade Del,,jusing Dr. Hamilton’s Pills.’’ Sold 
Jamaica [| saw your advertisement for|'‘ Why, L’ve played in every hamlet/the marinin’.”’ Pwo years ago the same university over by seh at “ 7 attracted every where Qhe. per box or five boxes 
Catarrhozone, and tried one bottle,)in Canada!’’ ‘*And phwhat’d ye be doin’ at six oak from the staff of McMaster, Dr. track for hedge | wy pps trotting| for one dollar, 
That was sufficient. | now know Ca- nee in th’ marinin’ wid a million dollars, ‘ha H. Oliver, giving him a intment the attention rie 5 c ‘00 aunt 
tarrhozone is the best and only medi ‘‘Missus Mulcahy, Oi see be  th’|inquired the puzzled Mike, le Diofossor of History ‘and Keonomics. gid oak es J.C, “ | z 
vine for my trouble, It has made a papers Danny's been discharged from| ‘‘Well,’’ replied Pat, ‘Td wait till) nic. two young men are a distinct af the track, Mf y eer on Mg ‘After|CRIPPLED TRAMP RECEIVES PEN. 
thorough cure prison,’’ observed Mrs. O'Hooligan, they'd come and knocked ot me dur, gain to the young university of the T, vein teainet haloes the hares show: SION 

(Signed T. ©, WHITE, |, 1) ¥is’" sighed | Mrs, | Muleahy.[and thin I'd yell: ‘Go to th’ divil—-Ttigaie west, for their work will un-|0a 4 mile in £08% and the last half] When honots are handed out in Eng. 

Large sive, sufficient for two months’ | Danny iver could hold any koind}don't have t git ok ‘ wagon bring distinction to the a in 1,01, a performance which tempted]land on the nem ES nen § = cere- 
use, guaranteed, price $1; smaller sizes/°* * J09. Pe ae ty with which they are connected. . , for 1 events as the King’s birthday or 
25 coute and 50 oagts. Beware of imi Farmer: ‘‘Do you want a job dig- ulty Pica Murphy to buy him at a high price for) monia y 


tations and substitutors, and insist on 
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from the Catarrhozone Company, King 


jooked gravely down at the invalid. 


The doctor stood by the bedside and 


ging potatoes?’’ 
fr 


ed Tim: ‘‘Yes, I do, if it’s dig- 
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which are made specially for him The easel? , g : and I was afraid they wouldn't like | ut nearly $500,000 ter from the Hawkeye state. families. 


Emperor of Russia, too, smokes cigaret 
tes with cardboard mouthpieces, in pre 
ference to anything else. King Alfonso 
of Spain never smokes cigars, but 


is a 


keen and constant cigaurette-smoker., The Bratte: ‘‘Couldn’t you get the win- Two Scotsmen met on board a steam-jcruiser signalled a polite message to what poe aca and — P sa mal $250, The most interesting: and per- 
Khedive of Egypt also smokes numerous} 404 Gneng?? : er going to the United States, but|the effect that it regretted extremely ola ag cM etapa pei: pa ide haps the best deserved case is that of 
agg 3 hae Nae ema ae yk haley ee ne 7a. hat’s the window got to do with|Tough weather was too much for one|that it was unable to return the salute, mold and gild the Segoe yc ae William H. Davies, the cripple genius 
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indeed, to make use of any form of] i .won the right pitch would have/a few days later Jamie greeted his|without powder. Judging from this heir departure will pein = prettiest came to the front with a bound in 1908 
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arettes from London. The Queen of|could think what it was.’’ 


Roumania, too, he said, is also a great 
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pplication: ABSORBINE, Dit. #L00.ana £.00a 
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Irrigation unknown, B.C 
from Vancouver; C.N.R. transcontinental and 
Gt Northern building. Chilliwack a modern 
eity——-waterworks, electric light, etc. Green 
ase the year round The Prairie Man's 
sradise-——no frost, vo four month's snow 
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Write A. T. Goodland, Secy. Board of ja fine dress and mesilf a new pipe and young men in Canadian university | trotting classies, will go down in history 
Tonee. sarvinnek fee sir Autormation. book} fast horse, Phwat wud ye be doing, | circles. as the ‘‘plow horse,’’ for, from the ig 
A Pat?’’ One of the latest appointments is 


Platte: ‘‘I thought I’d practise on 


my cornet last evening, but to save me 
I couldn't get the right pitch on it.’’ 


Mr. Ridge (proudly): ‘‘Smart? Weil, 
[ was going out 


down and serateh his head to see if he 


‘*My work,’’ remarked the  bald- 


**My good man, I perceive you have 
got something to be thankful for,’’ 

‘*T have that, sir,’’ replied the man. 
‘*My mother-in-law fell downstairs this 
morning, and had to be carted home.’’ 

Collapse of the preacher. 

. 


* * 


sishop, and 


thick, juicy piece of pudding. 
oe 


Pat, Mike and Dennis were down in 
the trench digging a drain. 


be «a big diamon’ in me shirt-front, 
Phwhat’d you be afther din’ Mike?’’ 


it. 


sion 


gas 
noticed that the shutting off of the gas 
is always followed by a corresponding 
increase of pressure.’’ 


gazing 


which 


A little 


compan 


lad who 
living is a regular attendant at a mis- 
Sunday school. 

disappointed when, at 


y, 0 


‘lL cannot hide from you the fact ging them out of gravy you mean.’ 


Please to stand where you are.} 
Now, stop crying, darling. 
gentleman wants to play with you.’’ 


This kind 


o* 3 


‘“Why, Wullie, man, ye’re lukin’ years 
older than when I saw ye last!’’ 
‘*Sma’ wunner at that, Jamie,’’ 


was 


shines shoes for a 


He was keenly 
Christmastime, 


ny daughter. [ have 


*‘*Well, that lessens the waist, does 


n't it, mamma dear?’’ replied the art 
less girl. 


impressively around the class- 
room, began with: 
what to say,’’ 


“‘T hardly know 
when the whole school 


The new University of Saskatchewan, 


‘‘T think the first thing, Denny, 1’d| Saskatoon, 


buy th’ owld woman a grand house, | faculty 


is being 


rapidly developed at 


tor, Price 5c. 


COST OF SALUTES 
Luckily most salutes do not entail an 


On the outbreak of the war between 
jthe United States and Spain it is re 
jiated that a Spanish war vessel that 
wis being fired upon by an American 


theory is borne out by the officers of 
the American cruiser Machias, who, on 
the occasion of the visit of the United 


they did throughout the war. 

As a matter of fact, the Machi 
completely ran out of powder and had 
to obtain a further supply in order to 
do honor to her hosts, who, all told, 


| How to win the hearts of his congre 

gation was unconsciously solved by an 
innocent young curate, Dean Hole, in 
jhis ** Letters,’’ tells the following story: 
| ‘*A young curate, a good fellow but 
| very 


any more; she’s won the steeplechase.’ 

‘**Have | been praying for a horse?’ 
asked the curate. ‘I shall leave the 
lace.’ 


PMT hte. 


R. T. ©., with which Tommy Murphy, 


is quietly securing for its|the Poughkeepsie trainer, won the $10,- 


some of the most promising 000 Paper Mill Purse, one of the turf’'s 


Se SN i a ae cl 


wary 


till old age. 
‘(No medicine could be 
ficial than Dr. 


was discovered, making him so conspicu- 


ous in the circle of the season’s racing ~s bene: 


Hamilto Pills,’’ 


one of his patrons, said to be a weil-|coronation, it is generally a matter of 

known horseman of Long ‘sland. remark that the profession of letters 

Murphy gave R. T, C. a most careful} receives a ay meagre recognition. It 
n 


CHARACTER MOULDS THE FACE 
It is not in words explicable, with 


whole body the moral and intellectual 
faculties have operation, for all the 


on the gentleness and decision of right 
feeling follows grace of actions, and, 
through continuance of this, grace of 
form. 


HELD BY THE ENEMY 


often sets the basket down and leaves 
Joeko to watch it until I get ready to 
come to the door,’ she said. 

‘*Maybe that was the explanation of 
Jocko’s vigilance, maybe it wasn’t; 
anyhow, I shall not set another basket 


rescued three out of the 
storm cauldron, at great risk to their 
own lives, was told before the justices 
who are investigating the wreck of 


a token of the appreciation which all 
must feel at such an exhibition of 
bravery,’’ 


Among the last published list of lit- 
erary pensioners are W. B. Yeats, who 
is in receipt of $750 « year; Joseph 
Conrad, $500, and William H. Davies, 


the money made as a pedlar of laces 
and cotton, His 0 ae condition is 
due to an unsuccessful attempt when in 


Sir William Willeocks, who, in the 
interest of the Turkish government, has 
spent about three years surveying in 
Mesopotamia, has discovered, he thinks, 


HARDSHIPS IN OLDEN TIMES 


Palaces lacked what are now ordinary 
comforts even in modern times, and es 
pecially for a period prior to the resign 
of Louis XIV. in France. They were 
magnificently decorated, but the win- 


ficent, but not particularly comfortable 


Muscular Rheumatism Subdued.— 


and continue until ease is secured. 
There is more virtue in a bottle of it 
than can be fully estimated. 


that of Dr, J. L. Hogg, who has been 
on the staff of McMaster University| Trial is Inexpensive —To those who 
To discern and deal immediately with|for the last five years as Professor of |suffer from dyspepsia, indigestion, rheu- 
causes and overcome them, rather than| Physics, and who has been very popu-|matism or any ailment arising from de- 
to battle with effeets after the disease|lar as a lecturer and director of practi-|rangement of the digestive system, a 
has secured a lodgment, is the chief aim|jcal work in his department. Professor|trial of Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills is 
of the medical man, and Bickle’s Anti-|Hogg is a Canadian, a graduate of the|recommended, should the sufferer be un- 
Consumptive Syrup is the result of pa-| University of Toronto, and a scientist|aequainted with them, The trial will 
tient study along this particular line.|of wide reputation. He took post-|be inexpensive and the result will be 
At the first nppaaranes of a cold the|graduate work at Harvard University,|another customer for this excellent me- 
Syrup will be found a most efficient re-}and while there published a series of|dicine. So effective is their actios that 
medy, arresting development and speed- papers on rarified gases which havye|many cures can certainly be traeed to 
ily healing the affected parts, so that|brought him to the attention of some|their use where other pills have proved 
the ailment disappears, of the foremost scientists of the world, |ineffective. 
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wait I tell you. ~ We were down|# series of awful screams . from Bil 
south, in Alabama—Bill Driscoll and|They weren't yells, or howls, or shouts, 

when this kidnapping idea] or whoops, or yawps, such us you'd ex. 
Struck us, It was, as Bill afterward} pect from a manly set of vocal organs 
expressed it, ‘‘during a moment of|they were simply indecent, terrifying, 
temporary mental apparition’’; but we| humiliating screams, such as women 


didn’t find that out till later. 

There was a town there, as flat as a 
flannel-eake, and called Summit, of 
course, It contained inhabitants of 
as undeleterious and self-satisfied a 
class ‘of santry as ever clustered 


around a Maypole. 

Bill and me had a joint capital of 
about six hundred dollars, and we need- 
ed just two thousand more to pull off 
a fraudulent town-lot. scheme in west- 
ern fllinois with. We talked it over 
on the front steps of the hotel. Philo- 
progenitiveness, says we, is strong in 
semi-rural communities; therefore, and 
for other reasons, a kidnapping project 
ought to do better there than in the 
radius of newspapers that send report- 
ers out in plain clothes to stir up talk 
about such things. We knew that 
Summit couldn't get after us with any- 
thing stronger than constables, and, 

maybe, some lackadaisical bloodhounds 
and « diatribe or two in the Weekly 

Farmers’ Budget. So, it looked good. 

We selected for our vietim the only 
child of a prominent citizen named 
Ebenezer Dorset. The father was re- 
spectable and tight, a mortgage fan- 
eler nd a stern, upright  collection- 
plate passer and forecloser. The kid 
was a boy of ten, with bas-relief 
freckles, and hair ‘he color of the 
cover of the magazine you buy at the 
news-stand when you want to catch 
a train. Bill and me figured that 
Ebenezer would melt down for a ran- 
som of two thousand dollars to a cent. 
But wait till I tell you. 

About two miles from Summiv was 
a little mountain, covered with a dense 
cedar brake. On the rear elevation of 
this mountain was a cave, There, we 
stored provisions. 

“One evening after 
drov w buggy past old Dorset’s 
house. The kid was in the street, 
throwing rocks at a kitten on the op- 
posite fence. , 

‘*Hey, little boy!’’ says Bill, ‘‘ would, 
you like to have a bag of candy and a 
nice ride?’” 

The boy catches Bill neatly in the 
eye with a piece of brick. 

‘*That will cost you an extra five 
hundred dollars,’’ says Bill, climbing 
over the wheel, 

That boy put up a fight like a, wel- 
terweight cinnamon bear; but, at last, 
we got him down in the bottom of 
the buggy and drove away. We took 
him up to the eave, and [ hitched the 
horse in the cedar brake. After dark 
I drove the buggy to the little village, 
three miles away, where we had hired 
it, and walked back to the mountain, 

Bill was pasting «ourt-plaster over 
the seratches and braises on his fea- 
fures. There was a fire burning be- 
hind the big rock at the entrance to 
the @ave; “and 4 . 


zard tail feathers } 
He points a stick at 
up, and sfiys: 

‘Hat cursed paleface, do you dare 
to enter the camp of Red Chief, the 
terror of the plains?’’ 3 

‘*He’s all right now,’’ says Bill, roll 
ing up his trousers and examining some 
bruises on his shins. We're playing” 
indian. We're making Buffalo Bill’s 
show look like magic-lantern views of 
Palestine in the town hall. I’m Old 
Hank, the Trapper, Red Chief’s captive, 
and I’m to be sealped at daybreak. By 
Jeronimo! that kid can kick hard.’’ 

Yes, sir, that boy ssemed to be bav- 
ing the time of his life. h 
camping out in a cave had made him 
forget that he was a captive himself. 
He immediately chy xten%d me Shae 
eye, the Spy, and announced that, when 
his braves returned from the warpath, 
T was to be broiled at the stake at the 
rising of the sun. 


sundown we 
in 


se 
in his red hair. 
e when i come 


1 he filled 


Then we had supper; anc 
his mouth full of bacon and bread | 
and gravy, and began to talk. He 
made a during-dinner speech some- 


thing like this: 

‘*T like this fine, 
out before; but I 
onee, and I was nine 
I hate to go to school. 
sixteen of Jimmy 
speckled hen’s eggs. 
real Indians in these woods? 
some more gravy. Does the trees 
moving make the wind blow? We had 
five puppies. What makes your hose 
so red, Hank? My father has lots 
of money. Are the stars hot? ! 
whipped Ed Walker twice, Saturday. 
1 don’t like girls, You dassent catch 
toads unless with a string. Do oxen 
make any noisef Why are oranges 
round? Have you got beds to sleep 
on in this eave? Amos Murray has 
got six toes, A parrot can talk, but 
a monkey or a fish can’t. How many 
does it take to make twelve?’’ 

Every few minutes he would remem- 
ber that he was a pesky redskin, and 
pick up his stick rifle and tiptoe to 
the mouth of the eave to rubber for 
the scouts of the hated paleface. Now 
and then he would let out a warwhoop 
that made Old Hank the Trapper 
shiver. hat boy had Bill terrorized 
from the start, : 

‘‘Red Chief,’’ says I to the  Icid, 
‘*would you like to go home?’’ 

‘Aw, what forf’’ says he. ‘‘I don’t 
have any fun at home. I hate to go 
to school. I like to camp out. You 
won't take me back home again, 
Snake-eye, will you?’’ 

‘*Not right away,’’ says I. ‘‘We'll 
stay here in the cave a while.’’ 


‘SAM right!’? says he. ‘‘That’ll be 


I never camped 
had a pet *possum 
last birthday. 
Rats ate up 
Talbot’s aunts 
Are there any 
[ want 


good thing—but 


The fun of ' 


Just at daybreak I was 


awakened b 


emit when they see ghosts or eaterpil- 
lars. It’s an awful thing to hear a 
Strong, desperate, fat man seream in- 
Sep enely in a cave at daybreak. 
jum up to see what the matter 


was, d Chief was sitting on Bill’s 
chest, with one hand twined in Bill’s 
hair. In the other he had the sharp 


case-knife. we used for slicing bacon; 
d realistic: 


and he was industriously 
ally trying to iake Bill’s scalp, accord- 
ing to the sentence that had oan pro- 
nounced upon him the evening before. 

I got the knife away from the kid 
and made him lie down again. But 
from that moment Bill’s spitit was 
broken. He laid down on his side of 
the bed, but he never closed an eye 
again in ae as long as that boy was 
with us. If dozed off for a while, but 
along toward sun-up 1 remembered 
that Red Chief had said I was to be 
burned at the stake at the rising of 
the sun. J wasn’t nervous or afraid; 
but I sat up and lit my pipe and leaned 
back against a rock. 

‘‘What you getting up so soon for, 
Sam?’’ asked Bill, 5 

‘*Me?’’ says I. ‘‘Oh, I got a kind of 
pain in my shoulder, I thought. sit- 
ting up would rest it.’’ , 


? 

‘*You're a liar!’’ says Bill, ‘‘You’re 
afraid. You was to be burned at sun- 
rise, and you was afraid he'd do it. 
And he would, too, if he could find 
a match. Ain’t it awful, Sam? Do you 
think anybody will pay out money to 
get a little imp like that back home?’’ 
_ ‘‘Sure,’’ said I. ‘*A rowdy like that 
is just the Kind that parents dote on. 
Now, you and the Chief get up and 
cook breakfast, while I go up on the 
top of this mountain and reconnoiter.’’ 

{ went up on the peak of the little 
mountain and ran my eye over the 
contiguous vicinity. Over toward 
Summit | expected to see the sturd 
yeomanry of the village armed with 
seythes and pitehforks beating. the 
countryside for the dastardly  kid- 
nappers, But what 1 saw was a peace- 
ful landseape dotted with ‘one man 
ploughing with a dun mule. Nobody 
was dragging the creek; no couriers 
dashed hither and yon, bringing tid- 
ings of no news to the distracted 
parents. There was a sylvan attitude 
of somnolent sleepiness pervading that 
section of the external outward sur 
face of Alabama that lay exposed to 
my view. ‘‘Perhaps,’’ says | to myself, 
‘‘it has not yet been discovered that 
the wolves have borne away the ten- 
der lambkin from the fold. Heaven 
help the wolves!’’ says I, and | went 
down the mountain to breakfast. 

When | got to the eave I found 
Bill backed “P against the side of it, 
breathing hard, and the boy, threaten- 
“fe smash him with 

‘ 


boxed his ears. Hav 
about you, Sam?’ 

[ took the rock away from the boy 
and kind of patched up the argument. 
‘‘T’ll fix you,’’ says the kid to Bill. 
‘*No man ever yet struck the Red Chief 
but what he got paid for it, You bet- 


oe! 


foot; and T 


‘ter beware! ’’ 


After breakfast the kid takes a piece 
of leather with strings wrapped around 
it out of bis pocket and goes outside 
the cave unwinding it. 

‘*What’s up now?’’ says Bill, anx 
jously. ‘*‘You don’t think he’ll run 
nuway, do you, Sam?’’ 

‘*No fear of it,’’ says I. ‘‘He don’t 
seem to be much of a home body. But 
| we've yot to tix up some plan about 
|the ransom, There don't seem to be 
|much excitement around Symmit on ae- 
jcount of his disappearance; but maybe 
jthey haven't realized yet that he's 
gone. His folk may think he’s spend 
ing the night with Aunt Jane or one 
of the neighbors. Anyhow, he'll be 
missed to-day. 
n message to his father demanding the 
two thousand dollars for his return.”’ 

Just then we heard a kind of war- 
whoop, such as David might have emit- 
ted when he knocked out the champion 
Goliath. It was a sling that Red 
Chief hud pulled out of his pocket, and 
he was whirling it around his head, 

I dodged and heard a heavy thud 
und a kind of a sigh from Bill, like 
a horse gives out when you take his 
saddle off, A niggerhead rock the size 
of an egg had eaught Bill just behind 
his left ear. He loosened himself all 
over and fell in the fire across the 
frying pan of hot water for washing 
the dishes. I dragged him out and 
poured cold water on his head for half 
an hour, 

By and by, Bill sits up and feels 
behind his ear and says: ‘‘Sam, do you 
know who my favorite Biblical echar- 
acter is?’’ 

‘‘Take it easy,’’ says TI. ‘*You’ll 
come to your senses presently.’’ 

‘*King Herod,’’ says he. ‘‘ You won’t 
go away and leave me here alone, will 
you, Sam?’’ 

I went out and caught that boy and 
shook him until his freckles rattled. 

‘‘Tf you don’t behave,’’ says I, ‘‘T’ll 
take you straight home, 
you going to be good, or not?’’ 

‘‘T was only funning,’’ says he 
sullenly, ‘‘I didn’t mean to hurt Old 
Hank. 
I'll behave, Snake-eye, if you won't 
send me home, and if you'll let me 
play the Black Seout to-day.’’ J 

“‘T don't know the game,’’ says I. 
‘(That’s for you and Mr. Bill to decide, 


fine. I never had such fun in all my|He’s your playmate for the day, I’m 

life.’’ , going away for a while, on business. 
We went to bed about eleven|Now, you come in and make friends 

o'clock. We spread down some wide|with him and say you are sorry for 

blankets and quilts and put Red Chief hurting him, or home you go, at 

between us, e weren't afraid he’d|once.’ 

run away. He kept us awake for 


three hours, jumping up and reachin 
for his rifle and sereeching: ‘‘ Hist 


pard,’’ in mine and Bill’s ears, as the 
fancied crackle of a twig or the rustle 
of a leaf revealed to his young imag- 
roach of the 
into a 
troubled sleep, and dreamed that I had 
been kidnapped and chained to a tree 


ination the stealthy a 


outlaw band. At last, I fell 


by a ferocious pirate with red hair. 


the kidnapping had been regarded in 
80, 


Summit. 
Dorset that day, demanding the ran- 


a rock half as|h 
Bill, *‘2nd] in 


e you got @ gun| scout. ‘*Get down on your hands and 


I made him and Bill shake hands,|cued, [ was given oats, 
and then I took Bill aside and told] palatable substitute. I : 
him I was going to Poplar Cove, a|hour I had to try to explain to him why 
little village three miles from the cave, 
and find out what [ could about how]ecan run 


I thought it best to ‘ 
send a peremptory letter to old man|the neck of his clothes 


som and dictating how it should be|k 


“You know, Sam,’? says Bill, (T’ve 
stood by you without batting an eye 
in earthquakes, fire and flood—in poker 

mes, amite outrages, police raids, 
tain robberies and cyclones, L never 
lost my nerve yet till we kidna 
that two-legged. skyrocket of a f 
He's got me going. ou won't leave me 
long with him, will you, Sam?’’ 

““['ll be back some time this after. 
noon,’’ s I. ‘*You must keep the 
boy amused and quiet till I return, And 
bay we'll write the letter to old Dor- 
set. 

Bill and I got paper and peneil and 
worked on the letter while Red Chief, 
with a blanket wrapped around. him, 
strutted up and down, arding the 
mouth of the cave. Bill begged me 
Sapthon to make the ransom fifteen, 
hundred dollars instead of two thousand. 
“T ain't encl’ says he, ‘‘to 
decry the celebra’ nivral, aspect of 
parental effection, but we’re dealing 
with humans, and it ain’t human for 
anybody to give up two thousand dol- 
lars for that forty-pound chunk of 
eckled wildcat. I’m willing to take 
chance at fifteen hundred dollars. You 
ean charge the difference up to me.’’ 

So, to relieve Bill, I acceded, and 
we collaborated a letter that ran this 
way: 

Ebenezer Dorset, Esq.: 

We have your boy concealed in a 
place far from Summit. It is useless for 
you or the most skillful detectives to 
attempt to find him. Absolutely the 
only terms on which you ean have him 
restored to you are these: We demand 
fifteen hundred dollars in large bills for 
his return; the money to be left at 
midnight tonight at the same spot and 
in the same box as your reply—as here- 
inafter described. If you agree to these 
terms, send your answer in writing by 
a solitary messenger to-night at half- 
past eight o’clock, After crossing Ow! 
Creek, on the road to Poplar Cove, there 
are three large trees about a hundred 
yards apart, close to the fence of the 
wheat field on the right-hand side. At 
the bottom of the fence post, opposite 
the third tree, will be found « small 
pasteboard box. 


The messenger will place the answer 
in this box and return immediately to 
Summit. 

If you attempt any treachery or fail 
to ei a! with our demand as stated 
you will never see your boy again. 

If you pay the money as demanded, 
he will be returned to you safe and 
well within three hours. These terms 
are final, and if you do not accede to 
them no further communication will be 
attempted. 

TWO DESPERATE MEN. 

| addressed this letter to Dorset and 
put it in my pocket. As | was about 
to start, the kid comes up to me and 
says: 

‘“‘Aw, Snake-eye, you 
play the Blaek Scout 
gone.’’ 

‘*Play it, of course,’’ says I. Mr, Bill 
will play with you. What kind of a 
game is it?’’ 

‘I’m the Black Scout,’’ says Red 
Chief, ‘‘and I have to ride to the stock 
ade to warn the settlers that the In- 
dians are coming. I’m tiréd of playing 
Indian myself. 4 want to be the Blae 
Bonne ht,’* I “Tt nds 

POPS ike, | sow 
"s ss r uess Mr/ Bill 
fon the y saVages.“7 


’ 


you 


could 
was 


said 
while 


a 

oe 
gatt 
**You 


kid suspiciously. 
are the  hoss,’’ 


says Black 


knees. Tlow can I ride to the stock- 
ade without a hoss?’’ 

**You'd better keep him interested,’’ 
said I, ‘‘till we get the scheme going. 
Loosen up.’* 

Bill gets down on his all fours, and 
a look comes in his eye like a rabbit « 
when you catch it in a trap. 

‘* How far is it to the stockade, kic 
he asks, in a husky manner of voice. 

‘*Ninety miles,’’ says .the  Blacl. 
Scout. ‘*And you have to hump your 
self to get there on time. Whoa, now!’’ 

The Black Seout jumps on Bill’s ie +k 
und digs his heels in his sit», 

‘*Por Heaven's sake,’’ says Bill, 
**hurry back, Sim, as soon as you can. 
1 wish we hadn't made (he ransom 
more than a thousand, Say, you quit 
kicking me or I'l] get up and warm you 
good.’’ 

I walked over to Poplar Cove and sat 
uround the postoffice and store, talking 


44°? 


Tonight we must get| with the chawbacons that came in to) His 


trade. One whiskerando says that he 
hears Summit is all upset on account of 
Elder Ebenezer Dorset’s boy having 
been lost or stolen. That was all | 
wanted to know. | bought some smok 
iny tobacco, referred casually to the 
price of black-eyed peas, posted my let 
ter surreptitiously and came away, The 
postmaster said the mail carrier would 
come by in an hour to take the mail on 
to Summit, 

When I got back to the cave Bill and 
the boy were not to be found, I ex 
plored the vicinity of the cave, and 
risked a yodel or two, but there was no 
response, 

So I lighted my pipe and sat down on 
a mossy bank to await developments. 

In about balf an hour I heard 
bushes rustle, and Bill wabbled out into 
the little glade in front of the cave. Be 
hind him was the ‘sid, stepping softly 


face. Bill stopped, took off his hat and 
wiped his face with a red handkerchief. 
The kid stopped about eight feet be 
hind him, 

‘*Sam,’’ says Bill, ‘‘1 suppose you'll 
think I’m a renegade, but [ couldn’t 
help it. I’m a grown person with mas- 
culine proclivities and habits of self- 


’ 


Now, ure|defense, but there is a time when all|con 


systems of egotism and predominance 
fail. The boy is gone. I have sent him 
home, All is off. There was martyrs in 


But what did he hit me forf|old time,’’ goes on Bill, ‘‘that suffered |sional, he exchanged 


death rather than give up the particu 
lar graft they enjoyed. None of ’em 
ever was subjected to such super 
natural tortures as I have been, I tried 
to be faithful to our articles of depre 
dation; but there came a limit.’’ 

‘*What’s the trouble, Bill?’’ I asked 
him, 

‘*) was rode,’’ says Bill, ‘‘the ninety 
miles to the stockade, not barring an 
inch, Then, when the settlers was res- 


And then, f 
there was nothin’ in holes, how a road 


grass green, 
ean only stan 
down the mountain, O 


k 


am I to do?'’ asks Bill, look- 


the! 


like a seout, with a broad grin on his) 


Sand ain’t alsaid the organist, impatiently; ie 
or an|and see how soon [’ll get them out, 


both ways and what makes the, 
I tell you, Sam, a human 
dso much, I takes him by 
and drags him | Arrhenius, 
n the way he|in Stockholm upon 
icks my legs black-and-blue from the 
nees down; and ['ve got to have two 


THE RAYMOND LEADER 


bites on my thu 
terized, 

**But he's a. continues Bill— 
‘‘gone home, Tf showed him the road to 
Summit and kieked him about eight feet 
nearer there at one kick, I’m sorry we 
lose the ransom; but it was either that 
or Bill Drisvoll to the madhouse.’’ 

Bill is pufling and blowing, but there 
is a look of ineffable peace and growing 
content on his rose-pink features. 

‘*Bill,’’ says I, ‘‘there isn’t any 
heart disease in your family, is there? ”’ 

“*No,’’ ysays Bill, ‘‘nothing chronic 
mtr” malarik and accidents. Why?!’ 

“*Then you might turn around,’ says 
I, **and have a look behind you.’’ 

Bill turns and sees the boy, and loses 
his complexion and sets down plump on 
the ground and begins to pluck aim- 
lessly at grass and little sticks. For an 
hour I was afraid for his mind. And 
then I told him that my seheme was to 
put the whole job through immediately 
and that we would get the ransom and 
be off with it by midnight if old Dorset 
fell in with our proposition. So Bill 
braced up enough to give the kid a 
weak sort of a smile and a promise to 
play the Russian in a Japanese war with 
him as soon as he felt a little better. 

had a scheme for collecting that 
ransom without danger of being caught 
by counterplots that ought to commend 
itself to professional kidnappers, The 
tree under which the answer was to be 
left—and the money later on—was close 
to the road fence with big, bare fields 
on all sides. If a gang of constables 
should be watching for anyone to come 
for the note they could see him a long 
way off crossing the fields or in the 
road, But no, sirree! At  half-past 
eight T was up in that tree as well hid 
den as a tree toad, waiting for the mes- 
senger to arrive. 

Exactly on time, a half-grown boy 
rides up the road on a bicycle, locates 
the pasteboard box at the foot of the 
fence-post, slips a folded piece of paper 
into it and pedals away again back to- 
ward Summit, 

I waited an hour and then concluded 
the thing was square. I slid down the 
tree, got the note, slipped along the 
fence till I struck the woods, and was 
back at the cave in another half an 
hour. I opened the note, got near the 
lantern and read it to Bill. [t was writ- 
ten with a pen in a crabbed hand, and 
the sum and substance of it was this: 
Two Desperate Men, 

Gentlemen: 1 received your letter to 
day by post, in regard to the ransom 
you ask for the return of my son. I 
think you are a little high in your de 
mands, and | hereby make you a counter 
sroposition, whieh T am inelined to be 
ieve you will accept. You bring Johnny 
home and pay me two hundred and fifty 
dollars in cash, and + agree to take 
him off your hands. You had _ better 
come at night, for the neighbors be 
lieve he is lost, and I eouldn’t be re 
sponsible for what they would do to 
anybody they saw bringing him back 

Very respectfully, 
EBENEZER DORSET 

‘*Great pirates of Penzance!’’, says 
T; ‘‘of all the impudent——-'’ 

But I glanced at Bill, and hesitated. 
He had the most appealing look in bis 
eyes I ever saw on the face of a dumb 
or talking brute, 

‘‘Sam,"’ sa 


or: 


ut 


+ 


fifty dollars, after gill? 
oney. 
send me. to a bed 
being a thorough 


—— 2 
cid 


| 


making us sueh a liberal offer. You 
ain't going to let the chance go, are 
you?’’ 

‘*Tell you the truth, Bill,’’ says I, 
**this little he ewe lamb has somewhat 
got on my nerves, too. We’ll take him 
home, pay the ransom and make our 
getaway.” 

We took him home that night. We 
got him to go by telling him that his 
father had bought a silver-mounted rifle 
and a pair of moceasins for bim, and we 
were going to hunt bears the next day. 

It was just twelve o'clock when we 
knocked at Ebenezer’s front door. Just 
at the moment when I should have been 
abstracting the fifteen hundred dollars 
from the box under the tree, according 
to the original proposition, Bill was 
counting out two bundred and fifty dol 
lars into Dorset’s hand. 
| When the kid found out we were 
| going to leave him at home he started 
jup a howl like a ealliope and fastened 
jhimself at tight as a leech to Bill’s leg. 
father peeled him away gradually, 
like a porous plaster. 

‘*How long can you hold him?’’ 
Bill. 

‘*T’m not as strong as [ used to be,*’ 
says old Dorset, ‘‘but I think T ean 
promise you ten minutes.’’ ‘ 

‘*Enough,’’ says Bill, ‘*In ten min 
utes | shall cross the Central, Southern 
and Middle Western States, and be leg 
|ging it trippingly for the Canadian bor 
der,”’ 

And, as dark as it was, and as fat as 
| Bill was, and good a runner as | 
lam, he was a good mile and a half out 
of Summit before T could catch up with 
| him, 


asks 


as 


A POOR ORGANIST 


It is said that once when Reginald 
de Koven was touring America he 
found himself in Dayton, 0., on Sun 
day. They told Mr. de Koven that an 
Episcopal chareh in the neighborhood 
had a superb organ. Accordingly, he 
went to that chureh, ascended the or 
gan loft, and sat beside the organist 
during the morning’s service, 

‘*You seem to know something about 
music,’’ said the organist, in a conde- 
seending way. ‘‘I'll let you dismiss the 
regation if you like.’’ 

‘Why, yes,’’ said Mr, de Koven, ‘‘I 
would like that very mueh.’’ 

Accordingly, at the end of the reces 
pluces with the 
organist and began to play Mendels 
sohn’s Spring Song. He played beauti 
fully. The Dayton people, enthralled by 
the wonderful music, refused to depart. 
They sat in rapt enjoyment, and after 
the Spring Song was finished Mr, de 
Koven began something of Chopin’s. 
Suddenly a heavy hand was laid on his 
shoulder, and he was pushed off the 
musie stool, 

“You can’t dismiss a congre 


gation,’* 
‘*wateh 


ELECTRICITY AND THE GROWTH 
OF CHILDREN 

At the suggestion of Prof. Svante 

apn experiment is being tried 

fifty school children. 

roups identieal inpoint of health, 

height, weight, ete., and are placed in 


Se 


ys he, ‘‘what’s two hun- 
One more night of this|road work. 


genfleman, Ir 


think Mr. Dorset is u spendthrift for 


and similarly situated as regards ox- 
posure to light. In each class room, 
exactly the same teaching is given, but 
one of the elass rooms is subjected to 
electricity, while the other is not. As 
yet the experiment has not been drawn 
to a close, but. it is reported that the 
“‘electrified’’ children have shown a 
greater mental and physical develop- 


ment than those in the other class 
room. 


SIR THOMAS TAIT 

Sir Thomas Tait, who is spoken of 
as the probable successor of Sir Wil 
liam Whyte as vice-president and west 
ern administrator of the C. P. R., in a 
big Canadian railroad man, about whom 
little is known by Ontario people at 
large. Almost every other prominent 
railroader in the Dominion is the son 
of poor and unknown parents, but Sir 
Thomas had for his father a prominent 
Quebee judge—Chief Justice Sir Mel- 
bourne Tait, who for years was a law 
partner in Montreal of the late Sir 
John Abhott. He also reeeived the 
benefit of a sound education. Still he 
Started at the bottom of the ladder. He 
wasn’t a water boy or an engine wiper, 
but he began work for the CG. P. R. as 
a lad in the audit department of the 
road at Montreal, at three or four dol 
lars a week. That he beeame one of 
the big men in the railroad business is 
something entirely to his credit, for 
railroading in this country is a line of 
work in which only ability counts in 
the securing of fat jobs. 

Thomas Tait was born in 1864, in 
little place called Melbourne, in the 
Province of Quebec, and oddly enough, 
he won his chief distinetion in after 
years in the larger Melbourne around 
on the other side of the world. When 
Sir William Van Horne arrived in 
Montreal to beeome general manager 
of the (. P. R., he asked the company *s 
chief legal adviser, Sir John Abbott, 
to find him a suitable young man as 
private secretary. Sir John recom 
mended his partner's son, young Tait. 
So the latter left his small job in the 
audit department and became the big 
chief's confidential man. He made 
good and stayed on the job until 1887, 
by which time the C. P) R. was doing 
business as a transcontinental line. 
Then he was appointed assistant super 
intendent at Moose Jaw, in which posi 
tion he had to have an eye over nearly 
the whole prairie section of the road 
Two years later he was removed to 
Toronto as superintendent of the On 
tario and Quebec division. In 1893 he 
became associate general manager of 
the C. P. R. In 1900 his position was 
that of manager of transportation. 

In 1903 Tait was offered the import 


ant post of chairman of the Vietoria 
Railway Commission, a Government 
owned system in Australia. He ac 


cepted the offer, and his management 
was highly suecessful. During his last 
year of control the Vietorian Railway 
lines showed a surplus of $1,000,000, 
instead of a large deficit whieh used 
to pile up every year before his com 
ing. He beeame dissatisfied, so it was 
suid, with the carelessness of some of 
the road’s minor officials, which re- 


Government-owned road. 
mber, 1910, and ii 
. thak he tba 
Still, as he is 
wd praca vies would seem impo 
. 4 e is twen rs 
than Sir William + 
Personally, Sir 


He 


guished-looking. Indeed, with 
white hair and judicial expresson he 
would have ‘‘looked the part’’ exactly 
if he had followed his father’s foot- 
steps and gone on the judge’s bench. 
In 1890, he married a daughter of 
Mr. G, R, R. Cockburn, a prominent 
Toronto citizen. Sir Thomas was 
knighted last New Year’s in recogni 
tion of his notable services as head of 
the Victorian Railway Commission. 


FACTS ABOUT ROYAL LOVE-LET- 


TERS 
The recent sale by auetion in London 
of letters written by different Royal 


personages is a painful reminder of the 


sordid fact that everything has its 
price. 

Kven the love-letters of kings and 
queens, intended to be sacred to one 


pair of eyes, have been desecrated with 


the vulgar gaze, and the still more 
vulgar bidding for possession, 

It is enough to make the exalted 
writers turn in their graves. What 


consolation would it be to poor Mary 


Queen of Scots to know that a letter 
written by her in captivity realized 
the other day the amazing sum of 
$5,000, 

Would it soothe her troubled mind 


to know that this was a reeord, or that 
the said letter was sequired by its late 
owner for about $12 

Catharine of Aragon, too, would prob 
able have had a fit had she known that 
377 years atter it was written a letter 
of hers would be knocked down to the 
highest bidder in a London auetion 
room, Vartieularly so, considering that 
the missive was ou the subject of her 
divorcee. The fact that the letter real 
ized the sum of $5,400, an enormous ad 
vance on the $130 paid for it, would 
searcely have reconciled her to such a 
gross indignity, 

Judging from a letter written by her 
to her brother, Lord Parr, Catharine of 
that ilk, another wife of the husband 
of Catharine of Aragon, would appear 
to have been very proud of her mar 
riage. It might haye murred ‘‘the 
greatest joye and comfort that eould 
happen to me in this world’’ could she 
have foreseen that the letter in which 
she thus described her marriage to 
Henry VII, would have become the 
subject of twentieth-eentury bids. 

And she certainly would have been 
‘ealous of the other Catharine of her 
Sovereign lord and master could she 
have divined that her missive would 
only be considered worth $815, although 
this was a substantial price compared 
with the $135 paid for it when it pre 
viously changed bands, 

A letter of Good’ Queen Bess is worth 
a good deal more than double that sum, 
In the same sale a three-paged epistle 
in the handwriting of Elizabeth found 
a purehaser at $1,800, The price at 
which it had been acquired was scarcely 
more than one-fifth of that sum—#365 
to wit, 

But even that $1,800 for the Virgin 
Queen's three-paged letter was con 
siderably less than the amount paid dur- 


sister, was the writer, 


sulted in some bad accidents, and he 
resolved to give up his control of the |joined the Prussian.’* 


Wh 
Thomas Tait is a 
handsome man-—-handsome and distin- 


his 


ing the same sale for a much shorter 
epistle, of which Mary Tudor, her elder 


a ET 
mb and hand} two class rooms of the same dimensions 


This letter only extended to a single 
be e, but it commanded the price of 
2,100, or $300 more than the letter in 
the calligraphy of Mary's sister and 
successor to the throne of England. The 
subject matter of the “communication, 
its state of preservation, the person to 
whom it is addressed, and many other 
considerations are factors in fixing the 
price or value of such a relic, 

Curiously enough, the amount at 
Which it had previously changed hands 
~—$405—shows that this letter of 
Mary’s had appreciated in value in the 
same ratio as the longer one of Eliza 
beth’s—a fact worth noting, 

Some time ago. a love-letter written 
by Napoleon Bonaparte found a market 
in Berlin, much to the disgust of the 
people of Paris. Tt was addressed from 
Verona to La Citoyenne Bonaparte, the 
captivating Josephine. 

Napoleon was then commanding the 
army in Italy, and expresses heartfelt 
regret at his absence from his dear little 
Josephine. The tone of the whole letter 
was warm and passionate 

The missive was said to have belong 
ed to the Meyer Cohen collection, but 
how it found its way to the 
capital was not explained 
it realized was $605, 

The love and other letters of the con 
sorts of some monarchs do not appear 
to be of much account from the stand 
point of dollars. For instance, a mis 
sive in the handwriting of Marie d’Este, 
Queen of James If, This was addressed 
to the Archbishop of Athens shortly 
after the death of the king. When of 
fered by auction at Sotheby's it ro 
duced no more than #77 


German 


All that 


! 


INTEREST FOR FOUR AND A HALF 
CENTURIES 

It not perhaps generally known 
that an opinion expressed, half humor 
ously, by Lord Salvesen at the opening 
of the Norse Gallery in the Seottish 
Exhibition in Glasgow, with regard to 
the ownership of the Orkney and Shet 
land Islands is fortified by very high 
authority. His lordship, ‘speaking as 
n lawyer,’’ is not sure whether the is 
lands do not belong to Norway. still, 
and thinks that legally the crown of 
Norway, if prepared to pay the money 
for which they are pledged, with inter 
est ‘‘for three hundred years,’’ would 
be entitled to redeem them. As a mat 
ter of fact, plenipotentiaries assembled 
at Breda in 1668 (a couple of centuries 
after the islands had come into the 
possession of the Seottish crown) de 
cided not only that the right of redemp 
sion had not been barred by the lapse 
of time, but that it was imprescribable 
The islands were pledged in 1468, 
that interest is due for nearly four and 
a half centuries 


is 


NO PROPHET 

The old Emperor William used to tell 
a story against himself which well 
Serves to illustrate ‘‘that most gratui 
tous form of error, prophecy.’’ When 
the emperor was only King of Prussia, 
he saw one day among his troops an un 
tidy looking lieutenant. 

‘“‘Who is that manf’’ he asked. 

‘*An officer,’? he was told, ‘‘ who 
has just left the Danish service and 


‘That man will never get on in the 


said the 
OMA, Se tolling v 
ab, of bins gute 4 
ment o ves y 
‘my insight. ’’ * ; 


Andrew Carnegie, at a dinner in New 
York, was talking about the horrors of 
war. 

‘“‘Onee, at the height of the civil 
war,’’ he said, ‘‘two men at a railway 
station saw a car load of wooden legs 
depart for a military hospital. 

‘**Those wooden legs,’ said the first 
man, ‘are rather an eloquent protest 
ugainst war, aren’t they?’ 

‘* *VYes,’ agreed the other, ‘they are 
what vou might call stump speeches,’ '’ 


tke, 


HE WAS MISTAKEN 

At a reception at the Tuileries the 
Emperor Napoleon Third asked Udmund 
About it he knew Spanish. About, who 
had been long sighing for an importiunt 
diplomatic post, answered prudently 

‘*Not yet, sire.’’ 

But the very next day he went hard 
to work to learn it, and a few months 
later he said to the Emperor: 

‘Sire [ ean snexk Spanish now ’ 

Though the sove,eign secmed rathe 


surprised, Abort continued, nothing 
daunted: 
“‘T have learued Spanish because 


your majesty asked me if | could speak 


that lanuage.’’ 

‘“*Ah yes, ’ u:ewered Nupoiaar 
remember now. ! hud just been read 
ing Don Quixote ik the onginal and 


ata taken great pleasure in it.’’ 
| Phe 


e 


FRIED POTATOES 

Street vending of pommes firites, or 
fried potatoes, is peeuliar to the north 
of France, and the novelty of it appeals 
to people who visit that section for the 
first time. Pommes frites take the place 
of peanuts and popeorn and are sold in 
much the same fashion, Not only is 
this trade carried on in some instances 
as a regularly established business, but 
workinen, wishing to increase their earn 
ings, come out on the streets in the 
evening and sell these fried potatoes 
from push carts, 


VALUE OF COTTONSEED 


Cottonseed, once a nuisance, value 
less, and despised, carted away from 
mills, dumped into streams er burned 
to get it out of the way, is now serupu 
lously cared for and sold everywhere 
to hundred of eager cotton-oi] mills and 
are there turned into products valued 
at $100,000,000 annually. 


A MAN IN THE HOUSE 

It was 2 o’clock in the morning of 
the birthday of young Charles Sigsbee, 
son of Admiral Sigsbee, Charles rush- 
ed into the admiral’s room, grasped 
him convulsively by the shoulders and 
hissed ‘into his ears: 

‘*Wake up! Wake up! There’s a man 
in the house.’’ 

The admiral, true to his martial in- 
stinets, leaped out of bed, grasped his 
deadly marine revolver, batted hia eyes 
in expectancy of a bloody encounter 
and asked his son: 

‘*Where is he?’’ 

‘‘ffere he is,’’ said Charlie, with all 
the effectiveness of melodrama. ‘‘I'm 
21 to-day.’’ 
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Arctic Ocean | 


Tho news that Captain Bernier is 

on another voya 

of sovereignty, w 
the mouth of the Mackonzie river in 
the Arctic Ocean, which he expected to 
make via the northwest passage, re- 
ceived more than passing notice in New 
Bedford, the home of most of the 
whalemen who go to the Arctic. 

It is taken that the intention of the 

Canadian Government, besides collect- 
ing fees from the whalers for hunting 
and fishing, is to establish a customs 
post at the mouth of the Mackenzie 
river, and the natural place for this 
port would be Herschel Island, where 
there is already a settlement of the 
Canadian Royal Northwest Mounted 
Police, and where the American whal- 
ers have several buildings of refuge in 
case of disaster overtakihe their ves- 
sels in the far Northern ocean, a place 
where the winter could and has been 
spent by sevral hundred whalemen in 
safety. 
_ The New Bedford whalers are not 
worried, They say that the Northwest 
\passage is not being negotiated with 
any , gel ey: The Northmen 
tried it, and so did Henry Hudson and 
a glorious host of bold sailormen. In 
the last four or five hundred years one 
successful trip has been made. Captain 
Roauld Amundsen got through three 
or four years ago in a light draught 
sloop after a voyage which consumed 
three ‘seasons. When his little sloop 
encountered the New Bedford whalers 
he was searcely in any position to go 
aboard ships to: make demands, n 
the contrary he made petitions for as- 
sistance and supplies, which were cor- 
dially bestowed. 


If Captain Bernier gets through he 
will most likely be accorded the same 
courtesy. But they are betting bi 
odds here that his ship, the Aretic, will 
not get through at all. : 

If she does, it is stated by Edgar R. 
Lewis, one of the New Bedford owners, 
that he expects that the whaling and 
fishing licenses will be paid by those 
whalers who fish within the three-mile 
limit, rather than take the chances of 
havag their vessels seized and a sea- 
son’s work spoiled. 

But the chanees of Captain Bernier 
finding the few whalers who now go 
to the Arctic, unless they put into 
Herschel Island to winter, is very re- 
mote, for the whalemen who have fre- 
quented the Aretie for years do not 
loiter around Herschel Island to get 
their catch. 

When the ice first breaks up in the 
Arctic spring, the whalers might be 
found at the mouth of the Mackenzie 
river if they get into the Northern 
Ocean in season, but this is for a short 
time only. Those who have followed 
whaling in the Northern ocean know 
that of late years the whaling at Mac- 
kenzie river has not been as good as 
formerly, and where one season or two 
a whaleship secured the enormous catch 
of some 50 to 60 whales at this place 
in a single year, no su¢h eateh has been 
mare since the 
wx) there in steamers, is ‘‘further 
east,’’ and it is no uncommon thing 
to find American whalers wintering at 
Bailie Island, near Cape Bathurst, and 
some places to the far east in the Are 
tic, that are not down on the chart 
even, and where there are no Mounted 
hardly any natives. 


a who 


Police anc 


New Bedford whalemen say that it 
was easy enough for, the Canadian 
steamer to catch one little American 


\ 
schooner in Hudson Bay and make the} 


skipper pay a hunting and fish*ug 
license, but the vast Aretie Ocean is 
a different proposition. These whale 
men remember that several years 
the Canadian Government sent an ©x 
pedition to Hudson Bay to bullyrag a 
little whaling schooner from New Bed 
ford into paying a license fee for hunt 
ing the whales and game of the North. 
But one American whaler has visited 
{ludson Bay for many yee 
Canadian steamers, the Arctic and Nep 
tune, honored Captain George Comer 
with their company for one season. Un 
der stress of circumstances Captain 
Comer complied with the demands to 


| 


} 


age 
igo} 


and two! 


take out a fishing license and to pay} 
duty on goods landed in trade, but it} 


is remembered by the whalemen that 


it cost the Canadian Government $500, | 
000 in one season to collect a paltry 
hundred or two, 

When Captain Bernier first chased 
Captain Comer into Hudson Bay the 


fishing license was fixed at a thousand 
dollars, but this was reduced later to 
$50, 
last summer the United States Govern 


Captain Comer is allowed many pri- 


e for the assertion vileges for a merely nominal compensa: 
th his ultimate goaltion, and has no disposition to vere 


his pleasant and profitable 
with the Canadian government, 

Tn fact, he does the Canadian gov- 
ernment as many tg turn# as the 
government does him. Last summer 
the Canadian police in charge of the 
customs pest at Fullerton ran short of 
provisions and had to abandon the 
post, but not untfl Captain Comer had 
provided food from his stores. One of 
Captain Comer’s men planned and sup- 
erintended the building of the houses 
for the Canadians at Fullerton. To 
be sure the Canadians paid him for the 
work performed, but had Captain 
Comer been so bees rc he could have 
refused to have allowed his carpenter 
to do the work, and the Canadians 
would have been greatly ineonveni- 
enced, 

Canada has spent much time in 
charting her harbors in the Aretic, 
and a New Bedford whaling captain 
knows more about the harbors in that 
ocean to the eastward of the boundary 


relations 


line between Alaska and Canada in a 


When Captain Comer went Nort! minute than all the mapmakers of Can 


ada ever knew from personal investiga 


ment suggested to him that he would tion, 
be warranted in declining to take out a 


fishing license for w 
shore limts of the bay. 


sea, 


Whaling in the Arctic Ocean proper 


haling outside the! has been carried on since the year 1851, settlement further east 
This was ON) when the ship Superior of New London other end of the island a fe 
the ground that the bay is an ope!) poked her nose through Bering Straits were found alive, from 
While Captain Comer agrees to) into the ice ocean, 
the United States way of thinking that skipper, and his success that summer, before cold weather. 


She had a daring 
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The New Lieutenant-Governor cf i anit: ba 
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Whaling in the Canadian 


er, came a partial debauchery of the 
Eskimo tribes. The whaling skippers 
found that these natives caught whales 
in the fall and winter from the shore, 
and when the natives learned that the 
whalebone was valuable to the whalers 
they saved it, and would trade it the 
next spring and summer to the whal- 
ing master, who would show the most 
barter. At first a few trinkets were 
sufficient to ral ogeed many thousand 
per cent. profit in whalebone that the 
natives had accumulated. Then some 
of the natives got a taste of the creap 
rum that the wraters had on board, and 
for a few gallons of the ‘‘fire water’’ 
the whalers could get a supply of 
whalebone better than for the more ex 
pensive rifles and other articles of trade 
carried North. ’ 

While some of the skippers would 
not give the natives rum, there were 
others who were only too willing to 
get the natives’ trade, and as that was 
what the natives demanded in ex- 
change for the bone, there were plenty 
of skippers who supplied it. Finally 
it caused such a scandal that the Unit- 
ed States sent up revenue cutters to 
ut a stop to the illicit traffie. Captain 
Tand, retired, formerly executive offi 
cer of the revenue cutter Corwin, 
that went to the North, relates an in- 
stance where three settlements of Ws- 
kimos were practically exterminated by 
the practice allowed of taking the 
cheap rum north, One season when 


his craft called off the settlement at 


SW SU AP Sn a 


island 
life 
the 
every 
was the 


end 


the of the 
sign of native 
ashore 
found 


It 


in question, ho 
was found, and oi 
cutter om 
the village 
ease with the 
and on the 
W natives 
> providentia 
killing ofa whale the fall before just 
The story was 


nollg 
cers 
dead: 


revenue 
soul in 
same 


the sea is open, the result would have although be did not penetrate into the that a trading vessel had called at the 


been the seizure of Captain 
vessel any many years 


Come! "S| far parts of the Aretic, were considered settlements late in 
of litigation, phenomenal, 


During the succeeding 50 


the ‘summer and 
traded a quantity of rum for the whale 


with the possible result that the heirs | years hundreds of whaling barks and bone and furs, and that the natives had 


of Captain Comer and his owners might | ships went to the Aretic each year, and neglected to hunt and prepare for the 


be reimbursed, This did not seem at 


tractive to Captain Comer, who is high-|}the oil and whalebone secured, 


ly favored by the government 
tuwa. Captain Comer is an ethnolo 
gist and has contributed to government 
publications records if the traditions of 
the Hudson Bay Eskimos. 

He has also eolleeted for the mu- 
seums of the United States and Canada 
collections of ivories, phonographic re- 
cords of the traditions, and made plas- 
ter casts of the pure natives, On the 
present trip he bears a commission from 
the Canadian government to make cer- 
tain collectio#s of iron ore, ete., and he 
has no disposition to make a test case 
of the claims of the Canadian govern: 
ment as they relate to Hudson Bay. 

Captain Comer is in the Far North 
for a New York fur dealer, I. N. Mon- 
jo, while he claims to be a whaler, his 
fur hunting is far more important than 
is the whaling end of the game he is 
aftor. ; 

He is in the little schooner A. T. Gif- 
ford, of Stamford, Conn,, which fitted 
and sailed from New Bedford last sum- 
mer, and while his last trip to the bay 
netted him 2,200 pounds of whalebone 
and 200 barrels of seal oil, he secured 
190 polar bearskins, 110 musk-ox skins, 
240 white fox skins, or pelts as they 
are called, 70 wolfskins, and 20 wolver- 
ine skins. 


quantities of bowheads were killed, and 
Then 


gradual abandonment of the — sailing 
craft, partly on account of the disaster 
in 1871, when 34 vessels had to be ab 
andoned, and again in 1876, when a 
dozen more were lost in the ice, and 
from the fact that the whales had been 
chased so hard that they were found 
away to the eastward, where on ac 
count of the icy conditions the sailing 
eraft did not dare follow. But the ad- 
vent of the steam whaler gave the nor- 
thern whale fishery a new lease of life, 
and some years as many as 30 craft 
were found chasing the bowhead, which 
for a single whale was equal in value 
to nearly $10,000, Then came the 
gradual thinning out of the whales, and 
some seasons some of the whalers would 
return from the ocean a ‘‘elean ship,’’ 
having taken no whales, The Aretie 
whalemen did their whaling ‘*‘east’’ 
and ‘‘west.’’ Those who went to the 
westward, cruised from the Diomedes 
to Herald and Wrangle Island, while 
the eastern fleet would go to Point Bar- 
row, and sometimes, if the ice allowed, 
to as far as Herschel Island, and of late 
years some of the more adventurous of 
the skippers have gone as far as Bank’s 
Land, 

With the advent of the steam whal 


winter until all the rum was gone, and 
then it was too late to get enough food 


at Ot-|came the day of steain whalers and the to carry them through the winter, and 


all had starved. Nearly 1,000 natives 


died from starvation, In the settle 
ment where the whale saved part of 
(the inhabitants were about 500 ski 


}mos, and of the number about 250 man 
aged to pull through the winter. 

The fact that the natives had plenty 
jof whalebone to trade set the whale 
‘men thinking, and while whaling sta 
tions were establisred on the shores of 
the northern part of Alaska by a few 
white men, the difficulty in getting sup 
jplies and of getting the bone to the 
market was a drawback, and finally one 
whaling skipper, more bold than the 
rest, declared that he was going to win 
ter north in his vessel, He made the 
mouth of the Mackenzie River his first 
winter’s headquarters, in a little cove 
that makes in back if Herschel Island. 
He had noticed that whales were seen 
early in the spring as soon as the ice 
broke up, feeding on the brit that gath 
ered in the currents off the entrance 
to the river. His first season was a 
bonanza, for his erew captured no less 
than 60 bowheads, and it turned that 
|skipper the neat little sum of $30,000 
\for himself, The next season he had 
plenty of company, and while the catch 


ON 


sels made cuts. Then the whales grew 
wary of the mouth of the Mackenzie 
River in such large schools as hereto- 
fore, and the whalers sought newer 
fields, 

So eager was the quest of the whale- 
men for the early and late catches off 
the mouth of the Mackenzie River, that 
one season no less than sixteen whale- 
ships wintered at Herschel Island, If 
the whalers ean select their harbors in 
a protected spot, wintering at Herschel 
Island is only a part of the vay’s work 


to thet, he Mackenzie River dis- 
gorges qjantities of wood fuel, which 
is collec in the open period to keep 
the fire going. Fresh water ice is next 


to be harvested from a pond on the is- 
land, and each vessel cuts about 100 
tons, which is melted in the ship’s 
boiler’s as needed, Sails are sent down, 
the main deek is roofed in, and snow is 
shoveled and banked against the sides 
of the vessel as a protection against 
the cold. At the stern of each ship a 
hole is cut through the ice, which must 
always be kept open to supply water 
in ease of fire. Each ship maintains a 
quota of hired Eskimos, who are used 
for hunting, and these with the ship’s 
hunters usually provide sufficient fresh 
meat to last until February, when deer 
again appear, 

The New Bedford whalemen, 
the whaling grew rather 
chel Island, sought fields further to 
eastward. They knew the whales went 
east to get out of the way of the churn 


after 
oor at Hers- 


ing of the propellers of the whalers, 
They chased them to the eastward, to 
the very edge of the ice packs, and they 
figured that there must be a place 
where the whales gathered in the spring 
and fall of the Aretic season, as they 
formerly did at Herschel Island at the; 
mouth of the Mackenzie. It was left to 
the New Bedford whalers to again seek 
the place where a fortune awaited the 
most venturesome, The place was found. 
Captain James A, Tilton, more bold 
than his brother captains, or perhaps} 
t would be better to say, more willing 
to take a chance, went to Cape Bath 


urst, 1,030 miles to the eastward of 
ring Straits. He had to fight the ice 
packs part of the way, He wintered at 


a small island called Bailie Island, in 
the vicinity of Liverpool Bay, His 
venture was a great success, and he 
took S80 whales the first season, This 
drew other whalemen to the eastward 
the following winter, and for several 


seasons the whaling was good at Bailie 


Island. 
! In 1908 the vessels returned to San 
Francisco with a rather poor season, 


There was considerable whalebone on 
hand, and the price asked for the bone, 
$5 per pound, was considered pretty 
high by the buyers, At this time there 
was a million dollars’ worth on hand, 
and it was all held by one man, Edgar 
R. Lewis, of New Bedford, aid the 
price was kept up to the top notch, with 
the result that if anybody wanted any 
bone they had.to come to Lewis for 
it, and pay the $5 per pound, 

The fact that there now nearly 
100,000 pounds of whalebone on hand, 
and all if it in the storehouses in this 
city, has not deterred the owners of at 
jleast four steamers from. sending out 
their vessels this year on eruises to the 
Arctic in quest of the bowhead, Besides 
the steamer Belvidere, there will be the 
steamer Karluk to be commanded by 


is 


| 


Jeanette to be commanded by Captain 
J. F. Foley, and the steamer Herman to 
be commanded by Captain H. H, Bod- 
fish, Then there is the little steamer 
Rosie H., Captain Wolkie, which sailed 
from San Francisco away back in April, 
1908. The vessel had not had any luck 
up to last summer, and was to winter in 
Bailie Island to try and get a good cut 
in the fall and spring. Possibly the 
schooner Confienza, which arrived from 
the Arctic last fall, may go again north 
under command of Captain McKenna, a 
veteran of the hoary north, who has 
lost his all in the Aretie ventures, and 
who for the past half dozen years his 
been trying to break his streak of ill- 
luck, with little sueeess. 

So if Captain Bernier gets through 
the North-west Passage this summer he 
may get some picking in licenses from 
the whalers. If he meets with disaster 
near Cape Bathurst he will find it 
mighty convenient te have a whaler 
waiting in winter quarters near that 
place. e 


THACKERY’S CENTENARY 

The Thackery centenary has again 
aroused discussion as to the relative 
merits of his work and that of Diekens. 
These two geniuses were born within a 
year of one another, and their work 
and early fame were contemporaneous. 
But as someone said years ago, you can 
no more compare Dickens and Thackery 
than you ean compare Niagara and 
Mount Everest, Not narrowing the 
glory of our literature, let us rejoice to 
love them both. 

Four dates in Thackery’s career 
may be noted. He was born at Caleut- 
ta on July 18, 1811. He arrived in Eng- 
land as a child of six a couple of years 
after Waterloo. Then, and for some 
decades afterwards, British imagina 
tion and pride were as much obsessed 
by that battle as by the growth of the 
national wealth and commerce. This 
produced the strange phase of insular 
eomplaceney which Thackery in due 
course was to depiet and satirize. He 
was far longer than Dickens in coming 
to his due fame. ‘‘ Vanity Fair’’ was 
completed in 1848, when he was thirty- 
seven, and placed him at last where he 
will remain as securely as any of the 


great English or French or Russian 
masters of prose-fiction. He died in 
his prime on Christmas Eve, 1863... Of 


him as much as any man it might be 
said in the words of the old motto that 
he was ‘‘known to his own’’ and_ to 
some intuitive spirits who understood 
and loved him without having seen his 
face. The death of ‘‘the cynic’’ caused 


extraordinary sorrow among his 
friends, 
When his little fortune was lost in 


speculation he had to write for his liv 


ing and to keep his household going. 
He did it bravely, but he had to con-| 
sider his Victorian public. His gifted] 


daughter, still happily with us, writes: | 


‘It must be remembered that my| 
father from the age of twenty-two 
} supported himself, married, and kept a 
family on what he earned by writing 
for newspapers and magazines; the ! 
he had lost all private fortune his in 
jtellect saved him from any of those 
j crises of poverty through which many 
| have to pass; but for years he was glad 
;}to write on any subject provided he 
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| 
| 
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| 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 


was paid at a reasonable rate. 
| ‘* Vanity 
yer = 


pats. The its were ofte 
turned out at last moment, | 
while the printer’s ‘‘devil’’ was wa:t 


Fair’? was written in month- 


3e-jand 


dents that underlies so much of Mere 
dith’s wonderful insight and incompar 
able wit. To point out the faults, we 
repeat, is of itself nothing at all. The 
question what are the qualities? 
Thackeray has the humor whieh is as 
endless and smiling as the ripples of 
the sea and us healthy as salt water, 
It is the source not often of loud laugh 
ter, but some subtle and saturating 
pleasure of the mind which bathes his 
readers in the happy element and gives 
relief and refreshment to every nerve, 
If you have forgotten, you need not try 
to read the whole of him again right 
through. Open him anywhere and read 
a chapter or two, It will be enough 
to restore the sense of delight and to 
make you feel again how big Thackeray 
was. Take down ‘‘Pendennis,’’ for in- 
stance, and read the first interviews be 
tween the Major and Harry Foker and 
Costigan. Yet who has more vigor and 
power of action at need as when old 
Lord Castlewood is roused like a lion 


is, 


was reduced considerably, all the ves | Captain George Porter, the steamer 


from his lethargy or when Rowdon 
Crawley comes home from the spunging 


house? Who has more tenderness and 
honor than the creator of Colonel New 
come or the author of that scene at 
Winchester Cathedral, when Esmond 
came home just after Christmas? With 
all this there is the ruthlessness of 
vision and exposure which made Ruskin, 
extravagantly suscéptible as he was, 
liken Thackeray to ‘‘a meat-fly whieh 
settles on all you want to eat and 
makes you sick of it,’’ 

Above all, there is that final and pro- 
digious gift of creativeness. Even 
though we respect him, Esmond is no 
doubt a bit of a prig, with an Addi- 
sonian style in corduct, But Beek 
and Beatrix, Major Pendennis and Col- 
onel Neweome, and Captain Costigan, 
Harry Foker, the collector of Boggley 
Wollah, Mrs, Mackenzie, the Warring- 
tons and a score more—who would not 
much rather be cut off from most of the 
living than from them! What writer, 
again, approaches him in his way of 
hinting that every house has a skeleton 
in the cupboard? Even on the very 
point where he dare not say everything 
he suggests all, i 

To bring the argument to a_ test, 
take the fifty-third chapter of ‘* Vanity 
Fair’’ and read the whole of it again. 
You probably acknowledge is as a mat 
ter of course to be one of the greatest 
chapters in all fiction, and remember 
how Thackeray, writing alone in the 
night, thumped his fist upon the table 
and eried out: ‘‘Genius, by God!’’ 


KITCHENER TO EGYPT 
After all, Lord Kitchener is not 
going to settle down and erd his days 
as an English country gentleman. At 
the age of 61, still a bachelor and ‘‘a 
man of iron,’’ he going back te 
Egypt, the scene of his most talked-of 


achievements. His name became mighty 
in that 


is 


country when as commander 
of the forces there in 1898, he cleared 
the whole country of the dorvishes, 


destroying the Mahdi’s army at Om 
durman with a loss of 11,000 killed, 
16,000 wounded, and 4,000 taken prison 
ers. Now he returns, not as a eoldier, 
but as an administrator—British Agent, 
ruler of the country, 

Lord Kitchener was born in Lreland, 
but there is nothing Irish about him 
no mirth, no poetry, nothing like that 
at all. Nobody ever thought uf ealling 
him ‘‘the idol of his men,’’ although a 
good many military leaders have been 
given that title undeserved. Kitchener 
has always been uncomprisingly cold 
and hard. But he gets things done. 
Everything he takes hold of moves 
along systematically and _ relentlessly. 
Some of the eritics say he will antag 
onize the Egyptians. Perhaps he will 


But at all events it is pretty certain 
he will make them behave while he is 
on the job. 

Kitchener’s rise in the army, before 
1s famous clean-up of the fighting 
Egyptian natives, was very rapid. For 
that campaign he was raised to the 
peerage and give of thirty 
thousand pounds rliament His 
work in the 7 is well remember 
‘ In 19 went to India and re 
or ized the army there, .but that 
|country was not big enough for both 
| him and Lord Curzon, then Viceroy, 
jand he resigned in 1905. Im 1909 he 


was made 
C 


eld Marshal and appointed 
ommander-in-Chief in the Mediterr: 
». Rut that wee ae shed: emma tege—oy 
feather-bed soldier Yor some time, iu 
deed, Kite as been teally out of 
a job, and everybody in the old eountry 


| 


hener 


ing. We think of Fielding seribbliag]) Shia Ss 
“Hfarces for the theatres im taverns, some has been worrying about the faet 
times on bits of tobacco paper. We| hatever he accomplishes successor 
|marvel that either of them could have|t® Sir Eldon Gorst, in E his name 
jturned out work in cireumstances ox j will Fy down in Astor} ne of the 
iournalistie pressure and yet make so|STe#test soldiers the wor ever saw 
much of it immortal, | 
’s role was not that of the . 
egy Diskens, He ha TURNING THE TABLES 
hing to say, and The nger third row 
1 ‘ his epoch were’ im-|of sea ! bore He wasn’t 
ovable He was not allowed in tiat| having a ne He ed nothing 
ige to be as frank as Fielding He|for the a lr i 
would not have been as gross 4s Zol: | the greatest you ever 
even had een free, and never could | saw young w asked, ob 
have bee as dull To the very end he V abstr: 
had to write for his living under rigid] [1 t br 
conditions in the age that it wa } ‘* Tinker touchi nar it between 
Upon one point, and one alone, he is|secor ind third getti the ball 
timid, He is timid on certain questions | ove to Cl ’ e to nab the 
jof sex, where r amateur who fol » first! he said 
lows a later fashion may be audacious 
with profit, and even impudent with ler ind stand 
impunity. There are worse faults in} 
Thackeray than submission to prudery. ! national ga l t interest 
Lady Castlewood, perhaps, excepted,|him greatly, anyw 
his good women, like Amelia and Laura, Faw xle aid the ithusiasti« 
are little better than domestic dum. |t by | 1 hat was the great 
jmies by comparisons with Meredith’ lest pls F 
His bad women, on the other hand :. by il 
his Becky, his Beatrix, his Mrs. Mae-| odds! man, his 
kenzie—are brilliant beyond approacl eye | tion of it 
Aguin his larger books, except ‘‘ Es Cl 
mond,’’ suffer from being written ir the 
monthly instalments, and are often as 
loose in construction is vast in size. PERSISTENCE hp 
The worst fault of all by far is Thack Jolin Lane, the well known publisher,’ 
eray’s almost unpardonable habit of|said at literary dinner in New York 
destroying sometimes the perfect illu ‘As an editor I find nobody so per 
sion he has created by suddenly intro-|sistent as the amateur tributor, If 
ducing himself into the picture and re-|the amateur e half as ingenious in 
minding us that it is all make-believe.|writing his as in trying to 
Though he is never a cynic towards |land it he would become a Dickens 
life, he is sometin 1 cynie in his art,}no time 
and that is doubtless responsible for ‘*An amateur said the other day to 
much of the confusion in the estimates|an editor [ } 
of him, ‘Allow me to ibmit this bear 
To say that one immortal writer has|story.’ 
faults is nothing at all. Of course he ‘© *My readers don’t care for bear 
jhas them, The faults of any great|stories,’ said the edito They want 
jnovelist you can name are as obvious something spicy 
as serious from the point of view ‘But this,’ said the amateur, ‘is a 
of art as Thackeray’s. Think of the} story about a cinnamon bear 
overwrought pathos and mechanical , 
grimaces that mar so much of — our 
Dickens—the strained sentimentalities BRIDGET’S RESOLUTION 
that mingle with the grimness of Bal as ; 
zac—the melodramatie crudity of inei Che secretary of a social club was 


presented with a cut glass loving cup. 
His servants surveyed the object the 
next morning. 

‘*Look at thim three handles on th’ 
piteher,’’ said Bridget. ‘‘They know if 
Oi break one of thim handles they'll 


have two left, and if Oi break two 
theyll have one left, so they'll always 
have one. They will, will they? I’m 
not so sure about that.’ ’—Suceess 
Magazine 
A LARGE NUT 
Senator La Follette, himself one of 


the directest of speakers, has a natural 
horror of speeches of the rambling, bor 
ing kind, In a recent session a cer 
tajn Senator, after elaborating in a 
speech of two hours a statement that 
would heave been better made in a 
speech of two minutes, coneluded: 
‘*And that’s the situation, gentlemen, 
in a nutshell.’’ 

‘*Gracious,’’ said Senator La Fol 
lette, sotto voce, ‘what a nut!’’—New 
York Press. 
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CHAPTER XT, 
Business is Business, 
| felt entirely. different this time. 1 
wasn't smartin’ under anger an’ un- 
just treatment; L was goin’ out on my 


dier’s death than have him hammered 
around in his old age, after all he’s 
done for his country."* 

Well, the tourist he gets all het up 
over it, an’ then he comes.over to where 
us fellers is gathered, We're standin’ 
own accord an’ beeause | had left be-]in solemn awe, an’ he sees the’ ain't 
hind me the carelessness of boyhood, an’) any of it put on; but he can’t tell that 
was ready to plow an’ plant an’ wait! it ain't respect for what the pony 's 
for a crop, No more gaiety, no more] done that makes us so solemn; he can’t 
frivolity, no more headlessness. IT was) see ‘at we're offerin’ up our tribute to 
to scheme an’ plan for the future an’| Bin, 
uot led astray by every  enticin’ **Do any of you gentlemen know any- 
amusement that beckoned me. thing about that pony?’’ sez the tourist. 

When | came in sight of Dandars the} «+ Who, Captain!’* sez a tall, lanky, 
second day, | didn’t enquire bow my] sad-lookin’ puncher. ‘‘Well, it ain’t 


thirst was feelin’—no more — thirst/ likely that you could find a man in the 
emersions for mine The’ ain't any} west that wouldn't recognize that pony 
profit in that for me, sez I to myself;!py the description, That there pony 
what L want to do is to ease this old/ was in the Custer massacre.’’ 

skin of a pony along until T ean get a ‘*The gentleman what owns him is 
piece noney for him; that’s busi-| going to shoot him.*’ sez the tourist. 
ness ‘* Well, perhaps it’s all for the best,’’ 


I wasn't 
Danders, 
slidn 


much acquainted over in'sez the sad one. ‘‘L ain't no millionaire, 
an’ T thought it would be|put [ offered him thirty-seven dollars for 
; but the first feller T met/that pony. He doubted that T’d take 


sort of cuss what had | good eare if him, so he wouldn't sell him 


easy 


was rseless 


been punching cows at the Diamond Dot/to' me. He said he didn’t think I'd 
the time the Brophy Gang tried tolabuse the pony when | was sober, but 
clean it out, an’ he has te tell ‘em who] T'l]) have to own up that when a friend 
lt am in’ they bad all heard about me when a friend invites me to drink, 
and Lill Andrews; so ‘at it was purty] can’t say no-—-an’ I got a darn sight 0’ 
nigh impossible for me to hold out.| friends in this country.’ 

I apologised for uot drinkin’, an’ they! The’ ain't no use in draggin’ this out. 
let me off; but the old Diamond Dot] After that tourist had agreed to treat 


hand said he was broke, an’ wantel me/that pony like all the saints of glory, 
to shove him a little stake Bill, he finally sold him to him for 
Well, that sure was a bad opening: | for an even fifty dollars—an’ it was me 
‘*Rusiness,’’ sez 1, ‘‘don't let go one! that bought the liquor for the crowd. 
cent unless it is goin’ to grab another I’m good natured enough to suit any 
au’ feteh it back home;'’ an’ LT knew]one reasonable; but I own up I was sore. 
that all I gave this feller would keep] flere I’d started out with the best in- 
in cireulation for the balance of eter-|tentions in the world, with my mind all 
nity Then a brilliant thought struck] made up not to be led into temptation 
me, I told him I'd give him one!lor turned from a set purpose, an’ what 
fourth of aH he got for the pony over] was the first result? I had simply given 
ten dollars. He looked at the pony and| my entire in trade away to a 
sez, ‘‘ Who gets the ten dollars worthless loafer, an’ had seen him sell 
**T gets the ten dollars, ’’ ““'This| it for fifty dollars after he had made all 
is business: I own the pony, | pay you]}corts of fan of me for offerin’ one 
wages to sell him, the more you fourth of all he made over ten. Why, 
him for the more you get.”’ the pony was worth seven dollars, an’ 
He looks at me a moment an’ then he/] eould have sold him for that money 
calls a gang around him an’ sez to ‘em: | myself if [ hadn’t let him laugh me in 
‘‘Here’s a rich one, fellers. You se@/to showin’ off. Then to top off with, 1’d 
this pony—well, he was too blame old/}jown in about a month's wages just to 
to herd geese with when [| was punchin’| chow the gang | was able to take a joke 
cows over on the Diamond Dot ten] when it was measured out to me 
years ago, an’ now Happy wants me to i was ready right at that minute to 
sell him, me gettin’ one-fourth of all 1] own up that “business didn’t come nat 
rake in over ten dollars—and him get-|nral to me; but I enjoyed myself 
tin’ the ten dollars. What do ya think] blenty enough until along toward morn 
o’ that for nerve?’ ,jin’ an’ the the penjalum begun to 
Course they all laughel like a lot o swing back. I sat over in the cor- 
guinea-hens, but I knew that a business} ner kickin’ myself purty freely, when 
man has to overlook the inborn igno-|_ funny, twisted little man came over 
rance of his customers, or else it’s twice]an* sat across from me. He had 
as hard to land ‘em; so | just smiled pink like cheeks an’ shiny little eyes, 
polite an’ he was middlin’ wel crowded with 
‘*What is your, first offer, men?’’ sez part of the wet goods I had been pay 


an 


stock 


sez I 


sel 


my salesman. ‘*Who'll give me lin’ for. 
hundred dollars for this grand old relie;] «it was one o’ the smoothest busi- 
this veteran of a hun wars; ness deals | ever saw put through—on 


venerable and honorable souvenir of by- 


’? Well that blame fool) «< hang business’? sez 
Lae a Gp While the crowd Be an s iHiangin’ mafter oiten 
him on by offerin’ two bits, an enongh,’’ sez he. 
six bits, an’ a drink; until I was dis-|reason why the’ 
gusted an’ turned it off as a joke, tellin’| this world?’’ 
the blasted rascal to take the pony an ‘*It’s ‘'eause the’ ‘so many people 
try to trade it for a night’s lodgin’. here,’’ sez 1; ‘‘that’s easy enough.’’ 
He takes my sadile an’ bridle off an’ ‘“Tt’s 'eause the preachers ain't got 


puts ‘em careful in the hotel, an’ then/the nerve to explain what the com 
he takes the pony across the street 20 '| mandments mean,'’ sez he. 


begins to rub him down. He rubs him a It was an awful curious little man, 
while an’ combs out his’ stringy mane}4,’ { kind o' straightened up an’ gave 
an’ tail with his fingers. ‘Every noW/him a searchin’ look; ‘‘I’ve met a 
an’ again he backs off an’ examines/heap like you,’’ sez I ‘*Some folks 
that pony as if be was actually worth|think that preachers is paid to make 
stealing I couldn’t make out what he the world better, but they ain’t. 
was up to, so | stood in front of the} pyey ‘re paid so that when a feller’s 
hotel watchin’ him. Purty soon “Pleonscience hurts him he ean just lay 
comes a tourist what bas been a lurkin’) ai) the sins of the whole world on the 
around in the distance. preachers.'’ 

‘What is the’ about that pony that ‘*They deserve ‘em,’’ sez the little 
everybody takes such an interest in man. *‘*What does it mean to steal?’’ 


him for?’’ sez he, glancin’ over to ‘““Why, any fool knows what steal 
where us fellers was a gawkin’. in’ is,’’ sez I “It's 


a small seale,’’ sez he. 


**Do you know the 
‘so much devilment in 


takin’ some 
‘*Don’t you knowf'’ says the feller|/thing that don't belong to you.’’ 
in surprise. 1! can't quite recall his ‘*How ean you tell what does be 
bs 4 : 


aame uow, but { think it was Bill. long to you?’’ he sez, leanin’ forward 
Anyhow, most feliers’ names Bill, 80] as if he was makin’ a point. 

we'll eall him bill. ‘‘Don’t you know 1 looked at him an’ saw that he 
who this pony is,’’ says Bill. really thought he was talkin’ sense, so 

‘*Why, no,’’ says the tourist, **T just|T sez: ‘*You go talk to some one else. 
arrived this mornin’, an’ [’m waitin’|[’m too sleepy an’ I’m too blame sore 
for my uncle to send in after me.’’ to bother with such nonsense, ’’ 

‘‘Ig that so,’’ says Bill, ‘‘well [ll] ‘‘It ain’t nonsense,’’ sez he, ‘‘I’m 
bet your uncle knows who this pony is.}an edicated man, an’ [| been studyin’ 
This pony is Captain. Who is your|life ever since I been aorn, My father 
uncle?’’ was a preacher across the water, an’ 

“Why, my unele is Charles W. Hamp-|I got arrested for stealin’ a bottle of 
ton,’’ sez the tourist. whiskey when I wasn’t nothin’ but a 

‘*You don’t say,’’ sez Bill. ‘‘Well,|}boy. The whole family was disgraced 
Cholly knows who Captain is all right.’’)on account of me, an’ my father told 

‘‘Obh, do you know him,’’ says the] ’em to go ahead an’ give it to me hard. 
tourist. ; Now | stole that whiskey on a dare, 

‘*Why, everybody knows him aroundj/an’ [ stole it from a good church 
here,’’ sez Bill member; but all the rest of my life [ 

‘“<That’s funny; they told me he fived|been stretchin’ that there command. | 
over a hundrel and forty miles from]|ment until I tell you the whole human 
here,’’ sez the tourist. ‘‘But what is|race is one set 0’ thieves.’’ 
the’ about Captain that makes him so Well, I was purty sleepy, but the 
wonderful? He doesn’t look like much )little old man had an eye in him like 
of a pony to me.’’ a headlight, an’ he just made you listen 

Bill looks at the pony an’ then hejto him, ‘‘The’ ain't no sense in your 
looks at-the tourist, an’ then he looks at)slingin’ mud that way,’’ sez I 
the pony again an’ says in a low voice: |‘*The’ 's lots of men at wouldn t 
“Tt ain’t on his looks, it’s for what|steal, if they had a chance.’ 
he’s done that makes Captain famous.’’| ‘‘If I ruin my constitution through 

‘*What’s he done?’’ says the tourist.| depravity, is it stealin’? sez he. 


‘*Did you ever hear of Custer's mas ‘*No,’’ sez T; ‘it’s darn foolish 
sacret’’ sez Bill. ness. ee le pie 
‘‘Of course I have,’’ sez the tourist, It is stealin’,’’ sez he, just as 


much as if [ help to waste natural pro- 
ducts what can't be replaced—stealin’ 
; from the children of the next genera 
CHAPTER XIIL,—(Continued) tion, an’ all the followin’ generations,’ 
Business Is Business ‘* What rights have they gott’’ I sez, 
Bill, he walks up an’ puts his hand on foal Bos Fwd ‘*They ain't even 
's neck, an’ then he turns an’| Dorn yet, *. 
ihe BS ‘«Phis here pony is the ‘‘Did you ever sec @ baby? sez he, 
last survivin’ remnant of that histori ‘Yes,’’ I sez, ‘'1 bet I’ve seen a 
Sor areal tye he, ‘‘was they polite? 
Ab ’ say,’ sez the tourist.) | ’ z he, ) 
ifgietase res ne + to do with hin ?'’|Did they beg for what they wanted? 
“1 don’t want to say a word again | Did the have any doubt but that 
the flag o’ my country,’ sez Bill, hold-jthey’d be plenty of everything to go 
in’ u his hand, ‘* bat ny conntey sin’t }around? 
ot the gratitude it ought to haye when] ‘*Not them what I saw,’’ 
t comes to hosses. f don’t blame 'ein|‘*They’d give one little coo, to see if 
for condemning the common run 0? apy one was handy, an’ then they’d 
hosses an’ sellin’ ’em to wear out their|holler an’ yell an’ seold an’ fuss un- 
: pore lives in—in toilsome labor, but|til they got what they wanted,’’ 
f when it comes to a hoss with a reeord| ‘‘Do you suppose if they didn’t have 
like Captain—well, I kept him as longjany rights they'd have the nerve to 


gettin’ interestel. 


sez I. 


I could afford it. Now I'm a goin’ to|carry on that way?’’ sez he. : 
i > Hh him a good oomin', spend ny last Rights, ”? sez I. Aor 4 didn’t 
5 penny in givin’ fin one more feed, an'|have to have rights--they had 


then take him out on the broad, free|mothers.’’ 


; ¢ ’ lady, “I really don’t know. If you be-] who gets engaged to some other gir! 
é rairie of his native soil—an’ shoot| Well, that set him back a good ways,|me to track down the kind o’ business| were in a jewel case. The so-called| haved yourself as you ought to I|when he might have had her. 

H im Of course, { could sell him, but f}an’ by the time he had pe PF wpa some|!f wanted to engage in, jewel baskets are really cubes of from] probably shouldn’t say anything at all] Where ignorance is bliss ‘tis folly 
: won't do it. I’d rather give him a sol-}new stuff I was asleep; but he shook (To be Continued) ten to twelve inches lined throughout]to you as a son-in-law, but if youlto ask whys. 

$ 


HAWKINS jae ac ean 


By ROBERT ALEXANDER WASON 


Gomes | Lolahe, wih ca 6 Oa twenty-fifth inner of het 
(By Small, Maynard & Company, Jonnie able man, for he was both con: Guy ¢ a colle ae = — a 9 ope eo pad wavering y on 
S| cited and disputations, vel he did |Cage of wicker, The originator 0 street from his ow steps, his 
me awake an’ sor, ‘‘Of cotirse the things, of a transcendent nature, than bia 9 Mo a a Ship ae ie Hot painfully, pred ty peng 
child’s mother will do all she ean; but| any other man has done in the last fob OiGed GRUNE aide of the chee, kad LeMhIs On UNE Say f 
supposin’ she ain't got w the ‘child soo years. He got together a bunch this, Govered, with » lott raner CWhy, Mr. hebdigs Sate thw ob: 
wante—how'll she explain Tt to him#??/of 54 men and had them make & tans: | made Sin excellent lap desk. The other | ficer, notici ‘Tompkiny’ troubled x: 
thin te Aye apna explainin “We: {lation of rs ar igen Mg PR side of the suit case was then lined] pression as he came upon him in the 
, ey § 
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world this summer. wanes Ae ‘ompkins was a 


She'll just | language, { n J 
send the old man out to get it.’ common use in the English speaking 
He looked sort o’ disgusted like, as| world, and the one from which trans: 
if he wasn’t used to arguin’ with a} lations were made into the several 
man what could handle logic an’ make) hundred yg, tongues, till the re- 
points. ‘‘You're just like the rest,’’| vised version, brought out in 1880 and 
sez he. ‘‘What [ mean is, that every | (584. 
man who has ever been on earth is just} When James came over and became 
sort of an overseer for them what is|king of England, he brought some of 
yet to come. We have the right to| that Scotch knowledge of the Bible 
use everything we want in the right) and fondness for discussion, which 
way, but we haven't any right to waste| have always been so valuable. They 
it or destroy it, or hog it up so that] already had some very good transla- 
all can’t enjoy it. Why, when you| tions of the Bible. But they were not 
start to savin’ an’ draw in what ought|as good-as they might be, and be- 
to be cireulatin,’ you steal from them | sides, the people were not united on 
what haven't had the chance ‘at! iny of them. ‘ ’ 
you've had. It’s wicked to be] Then James blundered into his 
thrifty.'’ great idea. Some of the Puritans sent 
‘“Well, you’re the eraziest one I’ve] jn a protest against quoting from a 
seen yet,’’ sez I, laughin’. ‘‘Why, if| certain version in their prayerbook, 
you had your way you'd utterly ruin} which they thought ‘‘a most corrupted 
| business, *’ version.”’ That aroused James’ con- 
**Business!’’ he yells, gettin’ exeit-) ceit and he said, “I'll have a version 


with rubberized silk and partitioned 
with silk covered cardboard into three 
compartments, ong of which is for 
stationery, another for dictionaries 
and a third for various small con- 
veniences, including bottles of ink and 
fab which, of course, are in 
portable cases of their own. 
— 


EASILY MADE LINGERIE 
THROWS 


im light of the corner lamp, “what 
seems to be the trouble?’ © is ‘ 

“TL do’ know, innis,’’ said 
Tompkins, scratching his in 
perplexity, ‘But there’s somethin’ t 
queer goin’ on on my front stoop. I’ve : 
shignailed to ‘em fifty-two times al- 
ready as it went by, and the darned 
old contraption goes right on jus’ as 
if it thought it was a trololley-car.”’ 

And the kindly officer waited until 
the stoop came around the fifty-third 
time, and assisted Tompkins in get- 
ting aboard without interfering with 
the orderly progress of the block. 


A LITTLE DUBIOUS 
There was a new baby up at Johnny 
Bilkins’s, and everybody in the neigh- 
borhood seemed very much interested 
in the newcomer. On his ‘Way to 
school in the morning Johnny was 
frequently stopped by passers-by with 


Lingerie throws are among the most 
convenient little trifles which have re- 
cently been devised. They are de- 
signed to be spread over the pile of 
lingerie in case an intimate friend is 
invited into the dressing room while 
the hostess is still in negligee, or even 
in bed, and they also protéct the 
underclothing from any dust which 
may blow through the open windows 
during the night. — 

The throw consists of a two yard 


he ; ae inquiries as to the state of things at 

4° Sh. ven busia < wnuwadh. tl: tie Wess deal of | Sauare of China or any soft silk that WA bet \ 

+ © you know what business eer my pet BH Brgy sth, ag Bey Jol is figured and attractively colored, home. The ro ee of record « 
1 thought «a moment. “'T don’t| deeds as well as dispute about doc- preferably to harmonize with ~ ye porte ve felted yaa hte 

know all the’ is to know about it,’’|trines, And speaking of organizing | tonne or wash silk draperies of the : « 


““Ah, Johnny, my lad,”’ said the rev- 
erend gentleman, ‘I understand that 
you have a bouncing boy up at your 

Ouse, \ 

“7 dun’no’,’’ said Johnny. “1 ain't 
never seen him bounce—-I don’t think 
they’ve throwed him down _ hard 
qnough to find out yet.” by 

The clergyman smiled broadly, and 
went on to the next question, 

“Well, | hope he is a good baby,’’ 
he suggested. 

“Oh, 1 guess he ith,”’ said Johnny, 
dubiously. ‘‘He don't smoke or drink 
any, but sometimes he seems to me to 
swear some.”’ 


room. Yard wide material should be 
chosen in order that there need be but 
one seam, which runs through the 
centre of the throw and is French 
finished so that both sides of the ar- 
ticle are practically alike. 

The edges are finished with equa! 
neatness, for the four or five inch wide 
and very full lace ruffle which borders 
the throw is whipped on to a rolled 
seam with infinitesimal stitches and 
the finest of sewing silk. 

Some girls are making lingerie 
throws of plain China silk of a color 
precisely matching the principal tone 
of the wall paper and curtains of the 
bedroom and bordering them with 
mousseline de soie ruffles of the same 
shade. These look very well, but they 
lack the character of the figured sort. 
li the draperies of the room are of 
silkoline t throw may be made of 
the same material, and some charm- 
‘ing ones of this sort have wide self 


sez I, ‘‘but T expect to give it a fair} things in the nineteenth and twentieth 
|good workout before I’m through with | centuries, James did it away back 
it. *? yonder, when he started at this, in 
‘*Business,’* le sez, leanin’ across! i604. Seven of the men he selected 
the table an’ hittin’ it with his finger-| dropped out or died, and he divided 
nail, ‘‘business is simply havin’ the] up the others into six groups, putting 
laws fixed so you can steal without hav-|two at Oxford, two at Cambridge, and 
in’ to pay any fine. What is busi-}two at Westminster. They finished 
nessf Ain't it figgerin’ an’ schem-/theiy work in 1610, but it was not pub- 
in’ to get away from a man whatever] lished till 1611, just 300 years ago. 


he happens to have? That's nothin’) 4 man ever did do a thing more 
but stealin nearly in ‘the nick of time.’’ Some 
‘*do youl new manuscripts had been found, 


**Confound you,’’ sez TI, 
mean to say that just because |’m since the former versions were made, 
and, by consulting them, the trans- 


in’ to engage in business I’m a thief?’’ 
He looked at me a moment an’ thei} lators got a more perfect text 
he shook his head. **No,’’ he sev, Then, the English language was, at 
‘*you won't never be that kind, you'll! last, a finely formed medium for this 
be some other kind; but that’s about] work. For the days of the original 
all business is—just thievery. Why,| Celts, on the British Isles, the lan- 
I once knew two men ‘at was the best! guage had been in the habit of tak- 
friends ‘at ever lived; an’ they just| ing over a new tongue every now and 
ruined their lives ‘cause they couldn't!/then, from new conquerors—Roman, 
resist the temptation of each tryin’ to| Anglo-Saxon, Danish, Norman French. 


WANTED COMPANY 
I was glad to know that the pianola 
store which had contracted to keep my 
instrument in order for one year held . 
me in higher esteem than the old lady 
who rang up every Friday to tell them 
hers was out of order. 


grab all Tt was over the Crecls| When Chaucer turned those conflict- ruffles edged with baby ribbon, which Low pony SG apron npg 
's ki all. ’ auc x 1 Weeliffe gives them body and seems to prevent | Tesponse to my summons he commented 
elle— ing streams into one channel, Wycliffe | than from drooping and wrinkling. penny upon the fact that [ had 
““Yes, but she was a woman!’’ — 1| put the Bible into it and did more for] Cretonne, denim and. other ept my piano attachment for four 


rather 
stiff and thick fabrics have been made 
into throws, the better to accord with 
the decorative scheme of a sleeping 


yells, jumpin’ to my feet, an’ leanin’ the language than did Chaucer. Now 
over the table. James found the wonderful language 

‘No, it was'a wine,’ used by Shakespeare, Spenser, 
still. ‘ Hooker, Bacon and Johnson ready for 


months without so much as a cough 
over the phone in the company’s direc 


sez he, sittin’ tion; but it »was not until he was 


the Book. This perfected language or dressing room, but. truth to tell, Sat : copa pe Ry 3 

‘+A Creole is a cross-breed woman. ’at| wns 4 second etaphealt se ahi avey they have a starched look and greatly — o aA popu we Fh . ee ‘ 
came from New Orleans,’’ sez I; ‘‘an’ work, ; Tossedblg...- seta. Saver: that ° lias » his. Kit f tooke 00m is hi ~ 
when they're good lokin’ enough, they| One of the interesting studies which strayed from its proper place. ur t vd tithe cs 4 id inde he 
call’ Welle”? aah oanaetaiin fn Bester ie paet Throws of white batiste, linon, | Parture, ee = pan ea 


sends for me every few days, complain 
ing that her piano attachment is out 
of kilter. First it’s the bellows, then 
it’s the rubber tubes or the pedal man 
ipulators that won't work, she tells the 
boss; but when IT get there, I can’t find 


chi tal atter™ “h 
ae at ol a eamatter with her 


“<<Tt’s all in perfect order, Madam,’ 
I say. ‘You have made some mistake 
There is not a thing wrong with your 
player, and I'll have to be going.’ 

**But she detains me with a beseech 


handkerchief linen, fine lawn or any 
of the usual lingerie materials are 
very pretty if they are made of extra 
size, say three yards square, so that 
they shall not be mistaken for pillow 
shams. Better still are the throw 
all oven comlivcidored must * Tes ‘ 
Swiss, since these need not be decora- 
ted with needlework or lace insertions 
or a monogram, as in the case of plain 
shecr materif_ls. 

When the lingerie throw is intended 
as a gift it should be sent in an en- 


** Well, this here mine ‘at I’m goin’| few years is to trace the influence of 
to tell you about was called the Creole| ihe Bible on the literature which we 
Belle,’’ he sez. ‘*Por a lon time it| call classical. The style has re- 
did n't pay to amount to anyt Dg, 8D | appeared in Ruskin’s thought and 
then it began to pay; an’ the two) polish, in Carlyle’s rugged strength, 
friends got covetous, an’ first Geor in Tonmnerson’s music. mn. Browning's 
had Jack killed an’ then he gets killed spiritual tragedies, in Bunyan’s flash- 
himself by Jack’s—"’ ._ jing imagery, in Hawthorne's plots, in 

‘*No, he was n't killed,’’ I snaps in] \fijton’s. sublimity, in Thackeray's 


like a blame fool. ides Lincoln’s simplicity. 
The old man looked at me with his ee: ; : 


little shiny eyes all serouged up, ‘‘Who 


was n't killed?’’ he sez, slow an’ cau-| BASKETS FOR THE WARDROBE 


v tala shi . . {ing gesture: ‘Oh, don’t go,’ she pleads. 

tious. : Pe. Baskets are begnning to take the eatertay, dO Arcs a aetene ‘Just play for me a little while, first— 
‘Why, George Jordan was n't kill place of boxes as receptacles for the}rp0m convenience may be easily just a few pieces. This is such a great, 

ed, I sez. ‘ - various accessories of the wardrobe packed when the owner ts starting for | 2'8 empty house since my son died, 
sow hat would a kid like you know! Qne reason for this change is that}a week end visit. The sivelape should and I get so lonesome.’ 

about it? sez be. ; .,| dust does not stick to willow, wicker]. of seven by fourteen inch dimen- ‘*And so I sit down and play for 
Well, I do know ‘at he was n'tland bamboo as it does to most box] sions, as that is the size and shape the dear old lady for half an hour or 

killed,’’ I sez, Ri been workin’ for| cover fabrics, and also that whenever most readily tucked into the corner of |8% although T’d lose my job if the com 

him; he don t live but a short waylihe woven fibre does become badly} a suit case or a small trunk Aad on any ever found it out, What else can 

— vroine owe the gs rf soiled it may be either cleaned or] the flap of the envelope the owner's do?’’ 

a: eg n hein Ph Lg Boye 6 ge painted. The fad came in with the|jnitial should appear in one of the lace 


D ? k adoption of hampers of the low, flat 
He leaned forward with his hand order for shirt waist receptacles, and 
elutchin’ at his side, an’ his pink| these hampers by degrees have been 
cheeks gray an’ twisted. He coughed improved until they have become 
a dry, short cough, an’ groans out be-|] omall trunks. with two trays placed 
| ae J , . oJ > 

tween his set teeth, At’s my hearts) one above the other, but so carefully 
I got a bum pump. You tell George] fired that the weight of the upper one 
Jordan that T never breathed a word) qoe, pot in the slightest degree 
of it, but that Jack Whitman-- Oh, my jeopardize the freshness of whatever 
God! Get me a drink of whiskey! Get] j. placed on the lower tray 

me a drink of hell-fire! 

He doubled up, grabbin’ an’ elawin’ 
at bis breast while I jumped to the bar 
yellin for whiskey. T grabbed the therefore must be carefully preserved 
bottle an’ hustled back to him, but he} until the moment for wearing them 
was all crumpled up on the floor, WS) conde. is first ‘covered with heavy 
straightened him out an’ rubbed his white linen, then with a sheet. of 
wrists an’ poured whiskey ilown his lavender scented cotton batting and 
throat, un’ after u while he opened bis} Gnaliy with muslin embroidery or 


ores. The ore m4 hey got back | dotted swiss, and attached to the inner 
ee, Sp he e mines vat his carp ageiny long side of the tray are a half dozen 
rollin’ an’ writhin,’ av’ makin’ noises] ji, Sheets or leaves of linen, one of 


letters which come all ready to apply HAT AND DRESS BACS 
o, in hand embroidery A scheme which a girl will find a 
- great comfort in any place where she 
SHOES FOR LONG TRAMPS has insufficient closet space is a bag 
Girls who have had little experience | tO hold her hat or her dress, In tra- 
in outdoor life often do some foolish | Yelling it is well to take one or more 
things when they begin to try this| Of these bags, and in a camp they are 
form of enjoyment. One way in which |@lmost indispensable. A girl can very 
many of them interfere with their own | Quickly make all she wants of them, 
comfort is by going on a tramp with|4nd if she wants to economize space 
the wrong kind of shoes. they can be made of silkoline, which 
4 girl who has played tennis and folds up into the smallest kind of a 
found the soft, rubber soled shoes} Package, is light in weight and very 
comfortable will think that they will | expensive. . 
surely help her to enjoy a tramp: but For a hat, make a bag thice 
they are the last thing to wear for a] @arters of a yard deep and half a 
long walk, as these girls have found vard wide, with a drawing string at 
to their cost. They come home with| the top. The bag is hung up by this 
their feet aching and the calves of| String and the hat is kept free from 
the legs tired out from the lack of | 4st and out of the way. This mea- 
the spring that is given by heels. | UTement is for a hat ordinary 


The first tray, which is intended for 
the finest blouses—those which are the 
most expensive to get done up, and 


of 


: Bey We ppb 7 size; if your hat is an unusually large 
like a wounded beast. ‘At knew wt! which is laid over each freshly laun- ee hae fit seeilene geetey one the bag must be larger. 

would end this way,’’ he gasped. I'm dered blouse as it is placed in the|and one can feel nary Slee a: Aunt h For a dress the bag should be about 
goin’ ‘out now, but listen to what Tl hamper the soft rubber soles; and these tired five inches longer than the dress it- 
any ’’——he helt his breath to wd ri The lower tray, which ts severa! | feet and legs will feel even worse the] Seif. the width being a little more 
fa a i gh he eee inches deeper than the upper one, is|next day. than enough to slide the dress in 


for the tailored linen waists and the 
‘ide .. | Various sorts of outing shirts, ‘and 
All his muscles grew rigid an” twist-| while it is sachet lined its covering is 
ed, an’ then a smile came on his face}of jawn and its sheets of the same 
an’ he sank back. They had the doe) substantial material The lavender 
tor there by that time, but the’ was n't) sachet is nicest because its evasive 
anything to be done, except to give 4] odor suggests the freshness of coun 
big heathen name to what had been the}try jaunderimg rather than a decided 
matter with him. There he iny on the! perfume, and it should be the only on 


bar-room floor; the’ was filih mn’ re associated with any garment that goes 
fuse all around him, but che smile on regularly to the laundress 

his face was just plumo suatisfiel, an’ Baskets, plain and fancy of weave 
yet it was a knowledgeih’e smile t90.) and color, take the place of the 
I could ‘a’ cried when i thought that] square, oblong and round boxes de- 
this man, who could have told iittle signed for holding handkerchiefs 
Barbie what she wanted to know, had} veils, gloves and collars. These bas. 
wasted all that time tryin’ to couvinee! kets are of the same general size and 
jme that business an’ stealin’ was all| shape as the toilet boxes, and if not 


easily, When camping it is best to put 
one’s travelling dress and hat into 
these bags and leave them there, for 
they are sek’om wanted until one is 
ready to leave. In making the bags 
for camping there are some advan 
tages in using cretonne instead of 
silkoline. Being so much thicker, it 
keeps out the dampness better, and 
it is often damp enough in a tent to 
have a rather disastrous effect on a 
hat. 


a 2 ety: Quite as bad as the tennis shoes 
don’t belong to ya are low shoes with thin soles and high 
heels. These tire the feet and may 
sprain the ankles. The only shoes 
that are really satisfactory for ‘‘rough- 
ing it’ are strong high shoes with 
thick soles The strongest ankles 
need support in rough walking, and 
it is often wet in the woods. The 
girl who has once tried the two ways 
of tramping will never again be per- 
suaded to wear low or thin shoes. 


_ WHAT SHE WOULD SAY 
Little Wimpleton had at last sum- 


moned up enough courage to tel! the 
old, old story to the fair one of his 


PASTORAL ODE 
Maude Muller on a summer's day 
Raked the meadows sweet with hay. 
The Judge proposed, “Ah no!” said 


one. What he knew would n't do him] quite so ornamental; look more prac-| heart, and is deli is she, 
- P . » and, greatly to his delight, dis-] cep); vate’ ic 7 
a mite o’ good, wherever he was; an’| tical and have very substantial fasten-|covered that the maiden reciprocated ey rake's) song Riampag® for 


yet the’ was n't any way on earth tOlings of leather running through a 
pring him back long enough to have! nickel hasp and sufficient decoration 


him tell it. in the shape of a big bow of satin rib- 
They told me his name was Sandy|}on matching the general color 


Fergoson; that he was harmless crazy.) scheme of the dressing room in which 
He A to float around doin’ odd jobs} they are to be used. & 
an’ talking nonsense about stealin’;| Manicure sets, talcum powder and 
jbut nobody knew where he bad come) cologne combinations and sewing out- 
from, so I chipped in a little something] fis are placed in finely woven baskets 
to help to bury him, an’ gave m4 the| from South Africa and the Philippines 
rest of my money for a ticket to) and the Hawaiian Islands. These re- 
Frisco, , ceptacles are lined with natural 
I did n’t enjoy that trip to Friseo;| colored pigskin, morocco of every 
business did n’t seem so attratcive| shade or white glace kid, all of which 
when you once set out to find her, an’| pelts are more sanitary as a liging 
then again, I was broke. [don’t mind|than a silken or lingerie material. 
bein’ broke when I’m on the range} All of these charming little baskets 
‘cause a feller can pick up a job any-| have perfectly fitting lids and locks 
where; but I was n’t city-wise, an’ [| with practical keys, which make their 
did n’t know how ve would take|contents as secure as though they 


his affections most cordially. There 
Was one little stumbling-block in the 
way af his complete happiness, and 
that was the girl’s mother, who was a 
very prim and precise person of whom 
little Wimpleton stood in great awe. 
a “IT love you,’’ the girl had said, 
but of course I cannot tell you so 
until you have asked mamma,” 

So little Wimpleton, after much 
beating about the bush in the maternal 
presence, finally blurted out the ques- 
ion. 

““Ahem- Mrs. Daddles,” he said, 
flushing like a beet, “I have @ to 
inquire—I have come to ask—er— 
ahem—what you would say to me as 
a son-in-law?” 

“Why, Mr. Wimpleton,’? said the 


Tt is all right to hear both sides of 
an argument, but it is generally more 
pleasant to hear the end of it. 

Too many cooks spoil the broth, just 
as too many appetizers spoil the appe- 
tite. 

So long as men remain fools women 
will remain flirts, 

It doesn’t pay to make a $10 bet 
over a 10-cent argument, - 

About the only time a woman is 
speechless with astonishment is when 
a man gives ber his seat in a crowded 
ear, 

It takes constant use to keep our good 
resolutions from rusting. 

A girl always feels sorry for a fellow 
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FEW weeks ago a Toronto paper devoted almost a} 

whole page to the discussion of beauty—womanly 

beauty that is, of course, for men are handsomest 
when yhey are not beautiful, except in the eyes of the board. 
ing-school miss or the ‘‘genteel’’ maiden lady, 

The writer of the article on beauty asks, ‘‘Is there a 
Canadian type of beauty? What are its characteristics?’’ 
In order to answer his questions, he interviewed several 
prominent Toronto portrait painters on the subject, think- 
ing that being artists they should understand all about 
feminine beauty. 

The writer is evidently not yet past his salad days or 
he would have known, from the reproductions of artists’ 


= + 
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PALL SUMMER Son 


am Buk 


hd suffer from corns when they can 
be painlessly rooted out by using Hol- 
loway's Corn Cure, 


predilection for women of the untidy sort, with an utterly 
charactetless expression, a Sele ack mouth and a general 
air of invoherency in both body and clothing suggesting a 
wholesale scatteration in a strong wind. 

Some of the yea cited are very funny; so funny 
that if we met a living representation of the artist’s ideal 
on the street we would at once look for the cireus from 
which she had escaped, 

All the artists consulted ‘were unanimous on one point, 
which is that health is the most important factor in the 
creation of beauty. Fach one insisted upon health most 
emphatically. 

Mr. B. Wyly Gricr, R.C.A., in the ardour of his imper 
ialism, makes a few misleading statements about the ‘‘con- 
scious’? and ‘‘uneonscious’’ ideals of Canadian women; the 
facts of the case being the direet opposite of what he im- 
agines. His patriotism and imperialism have blinded him 
to facts, und he shuts his eyes to what he does not wish to 
believe. When he says, ‘‘Very few women in the United 
States have any love for open-air games’’ he simply does 
not know what he is talking about. The women of the 
United States are, as a matter of fact, the greatest lovers 
of outdoor life of any women in existence, not even ex 
cepting our own Canadians. They are taught from their 
baby days to womanhood the necessity of healthy outdoor 
exercise; outdoor games of every sort are a part of the re 
gular, serious work of every school and college, and the 
American women as a whole, rough, it, paddle, row, play 
tennis, football, golf and all other open-air games to an ex 
tent undreamed of by the women of any other country ex 
cept Canada, And as a consequence of this natural outdoor 
living, the women of America (Canada is also America, re 
member) are the straightest, best set-up, finest-formed of 
any women on earth; and their fine, healthy, wholesome 
complexions, bright eyes and pretty, sun-touched hair are 
unmatched. 

The next time any one goes out to seek a distinctive type 
of Canadian beauty, Aunt Mary advises him to come west, 
and he will not need any other evidence than that of hie 
own eyes, and his affirmative will not be the feeble and 
half-apologetie sort given by these Toronto authorities. 

When a person goes out to hunt for fruit he doesn’t go 
beyond the fruit belt, and the same with beauty, when 
looking for beautiful women it would have been wise for 
the seeker to have come west to the beauty belt and he 
would not have been obliged to go any farther than Winni- 
peg. Why, you ean’t throw a stone in Winnipeg without 
being in danger of hitting a beautiful woman. 

If there happens to be any school teacher left in town 
during the holidays she should take a flying trip to Toronto 
where she might do a little home missionary work and drill 
some of those eastern folk in spelling and the history of 
their own country. She might take as her first pupil 
‘*Eeonomist’’ of Toronto Saturday Night and explain to 
him that when writing of Hudson Bay, its waters, shores 
or the railway, the possessive ‘‘s’’ is not used, but when 
the great old ‘‘Company’’ is meant, it is written Hudson's 
Bay Company. This no doubt seems arbitrary, but it is 
the ruling of the Geographical Society and as such is the 
pioupers spelling and the only form recognized among the 

ngers of 


io the west. 
r Bennami 4n, about 
Railway,’’ w 2 Pass’’ to ‘ 
son’s Bay,” with a ; either 
or history that suggests a woeful lack of Canadian history 
in Ontario sehools. Perhaps he doesn’t know that the 
Northwest has any history and thinks that the Plains of 
Abraham and Lundy’s Lane are the only historical spots in 
Canada. d 

When he talks of ‘‘The Pass’’ I wonder which one he 
means, there are so many passes. Does he mean a moun- 
tain pass through which he thinks this ‘*Hudson’s Bay Rail- 
way’’ has to be passed—probably a high and difficult pass 
like the one the old man told Excelsior not to try because 
‘*dark lowers the tempest overhead’’—or does he mean the 
other sort of a railway pass—the kind we all try to get at 


_ Expelled from Ohio Wesleyan Uni- 

ity forty-one years ago for refusing 
disclose the name ofa friend in- 
ved in a prank, De Witt Clinton 
* was recently granted his degree 
by the college. As a further indica- 
tion of its past narrowness, the univer- 
sity has granted degrees to five men 
of the class of 1886, who were expelled 
for going to the theatre. 

In accordance with a special act of 
the legislature of North Carolina 8&8 
veterans of the Civil War reeently re- 
ceived the degree of Bachelor of Art 
at Durham, Vhen the war broke out 
they left school to serve their flag, 


BUYING OF COINAGE IN KOREA 


Buying up all the money in a country 
and shipping it across seas to be smelted 
is the feat now ‘under accomplishment 
by a syndicate of Americans, who have 
purchased all the discarded Korean cur- 
rency, amounting to 22,000 tons. When 
Japan annexed Korea the Japanese gov- 
ernment decided to replace Korean 
money with Japanese coin. The 22,000 
tons includes all the money Korea for- 
merly had. As fast as it arrives in 
America the money will be taken to 
pea pe mills, at Chrome, New Jersey, 
and melted up. The various metals ex- 
tracted from the coins will be remolded 
into bars and sold in commerce.» Con- 
siderable copper and silver will be 
taken from the coins, which are mostly 
alloys of these metals. 


AMERICANS SKIP PHILIPPINES 


About 75 per cent. of the American 
travellers who passed through Singapore 
this season on trips around the world 
did not include the Philippine Islands 
in their itinerary, though almost with 
out exception they went to Java. 


@¢ WELLINGTON’S BANNER 

On the oceasion of the anniversary of 
the battle of Waterloo, June 18, a re- 
presentative of the Duke of Wellington 
travelled to Windsor Castle to present a 
small banner in accordance with the 
terms on which the duke holds the es- 
tate voted by Parliament. The banner 
was hung in the guard room over the 
bust of the first Duke of Wellingtoa 
and that presented last year was taken 
down, 


ie os san’s Ba 


rettes in 


cigars, and ei 
rented to the Compania Arrendataria de 
Tabacos by the Spanish government. A 
contract was signed in August, 1896, 
giving the company the exclusive right 
to manufacture and sell tobacco for a 
period of twenty-five years. No cne 
in the peninsula has the right to grow 
tobaceo for his private use .or ean the 
plant be grown for ornamental purposes. 


The Austrian Parliament lives six 
years The Italian, German, Prussian, 


ind Spanish live five years The | holiday time? Perhaps he only means the pies 4 
isda ‘ : aR ittle ‘I s,’’ so familiar to all parts of Canada anc 
Wrene ) , the Belgian, — the | little pASS, ’” f all : d 
ieee Bs. ee ion sinn live} Which so naturally springs to mind in connection with the 


building of a railroad, 


The Danish and the Swiss For the peculiar mental ailment of ‘‘ Eeonomist,’’ 


“four years. Aunt 


live three years. The United States , n ta) 
“hi ary w a care verusual of Miss Agnes 
Parliament lives two years, and the Mary would prescribe a care ful ¢ a Ls g 


Laut’s ‘‘Conquest of the Great Northwest, from which 
he may learn that The Pas has been the scene of some of 
the most stirring events in Canadian history and is so in- 
timately connected with the most romantic development of 
the whole of Canada west of the great lakes that it is one 
of our important landmarks in the west. 

It is quite the usual thing to find Hudson Bay and The 
Pas spelled incorrectly in English and American publica 
tions, and this can be overlooked; but in the case of a Cana- 
dian writer for a Canadian paper it is inexcusable 

ay m4 


Austro-Hungarian only one year, 


world is all 
it without 


Some men feel that the 
wrong because God made 
consulting them. 

The average person's conscience 
always willing to streteh a point. 

Of two evils it is natural to choose 
the one that is least likely to be found 
out. 

The fellow who is constantly in hot 
water doesn’t always have a clean re 
cord, 

The aviator never realizes what a 
hard world this is till he hits it from 
a height of about 800 feet. 

It costs the average man more than 
a dentist’s bill to cut his wisdom teeth. 

Whren a girl accepts a fellow he says, 
‘You are mine,’’ little realizing how 
soon coaditions will be reversed. 


is 


Speaking of names of places leads one naturally to think 
of the new names springing up everywhere in the west, 
particularly along the railway lines. 

The Grand Trunk Pacific road, or the representatives 
thereof, had a chance that has seldom fallen to the lot of 
any one body of men in the naming of the towns along 
their line, but a look at the map shows how lamentably 
they failed to rise to the occasion and take advantage of 
their great opportunitity, for a more foolish and inappro- 
priate lot of names could not have been found to garnish (7) 
the beautiful, dignified country served by this railway. The 
names, many of them, are all well enough in their place, 
which is as designations for the men who owned them. Some 
of these men whose names have been tacked to new towns 
no doubt deserved this honor, but in many cases the names 
perpetuated in this way are those of men engaged in the 
mere clerical work of the road and whose sole connection 
with the history of either the town, railway, or country 
has been to work in an office and draw a salary for office 
work, only very indirectly related to the development of 
the country. What a great pity it is that the memories 
of our pioneers were not kept green by giving their names 
to the new towns, The men who blazed the trail, the old 
pathfinders, noted Indians, early explorers and fur traders, 
the men who started our history, all these have been ig- 
nored for a handful of railway employees—all estimable peo- 
ple in their own lines, but lacking the local color neces- 
sary to make a name or place interesting. He seem not 
to have the sense to understand that old names which 
sprang up naturally as a result of some incident which oe 
curred at that spot have much more dignity and interest 
than any new and exotic ‘‘ton’’ or ‘‘ ville’? could possibly 
have. Our peculiar early distory and odd Indian words 
are a perfect gold mine from which to derive picturesque 
and distinctive names so long as there may be anything left 
to name, but the imaginations of the god-parents of the 
G.T.P. towns were unequal to anything more original or 
descriptive from Vera, or Warman or Wtrous. It is a 
blessing they didn’t change beautiful, descriptive old Qu 
Appelle into Smithson or Jonesville in honor of some re 
nowned baggage smasher or switchman. 


The following sparks of wisdom are a few of the things 
the sages have been able to learn about women, Aren't 
they funny? 

Women distrust men too much in general and not enough 
in particular.—Commerson, : : 

A woman’s tongue is only three inches long, but it can 
kill a man six feet high.-Japanese Saying. 

The dog is more intelligent than woman, for he never 
barks at his master.—Russian Proverb. 

Women are apt to see chiefly the defects of a man of 
talent and the merits of a fool,—Balzac, 

A girl who is stupid, ugly, poor and good possesses the 
four cardinal points of misery.—Balzac. 


’ 

These Pills Cure Rheumatism.—To 
the many who suffer from rheumatism 
a trial of Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills 
is recommended. They have pronounce 
ed action upon the liver and kidneys 
and by regulating the action of these 
organs act as an alternative in pre 
venting the admixture of urie acid and 
blood that causes this painful disorder. 
They must be taken according to diree 
tions and used steadily and they will 
speedily give evidence of their bene 
ficial effects. 


Don’t Persecute 
your Bowels 
“Liver PILLS 


The Rocking Chair 


fly from her, she follows.—Chamfort. 
It is love before or after love,—Anon. 
be cemented by small erimes.—Balzac, 
is not half so stubborn.—Georgé Meredith. 


because they have less trouble to speak well than .to speak 
little—Father du Bose. 


she apparent] 


of being what nature: wishes them to be.—Balzac. 


waists is to crochet them. 
crochet buttons, sewed together or better still crocheted 
together with a strong chain stitch of the proper length and 
gone over again with a row of single crochet like button 


libellous verse. 
at the present day, I give it as an interesting relic: 


USEFUL AROUND THE FARM 


‘* Enclosed please find one dollar for 
which please send me two large 5c. 
bottles of Nerviline. It is a remedy 
that I do not care to be without, It is 
orery good around the farm for 
man or beast. The worst neuralgia it 
cures at once. For a cold, sore throat 
or chest affection, nothing is better 
than Nerviline. 


(Signed) Richard Hamlyn, 
French River, Ont.’’ 


Get Nerviline today, Sold by all 
dealers, in 25e and 50¢ bottles. 


——s 


A woman is like your shadow. Follow her, she flies; 
The friendship of a woman is virgin love or widow love. 
Sincere and durable friendship between women have to 


An opinion formed by a woman is inflexible. The fact 


ARCHIBALD BLUE 
The Man who Numbers the People 


(From The Canadian Century) 
“And David’s heart smote him after 


Discretion is more necessary to women than eloquence, 


When a woman has explicitly condemned a given action, 
gathers courage for its commission under a 


works from the middle ages down to the present time, that little ifferent conditions.—W. D. Howells. that he had numbered the people. And 
artists seldom have given us pictures of women whom me| During their youth women wish to be treated as divini-| Vavid said unto the Lord: | have 
DEGREE AFTER 41 YEARS think really beautiful. All artists seem to have a strong|ties. They adore the ideal. They cannot bear the idea] Simned greatly in that | have done: 


and now [ beseech thee, O Lord, take 
away the iniquity of thy servant; for 
I have done very foolishly.”’ 

“For when David was up in the 
morning, the word of the Lord came 
unto the prophet Gad, David's seer, 


A new and very pretty idea for cuff links for wash 


They may be made from two 


ole stitches. These links will wash, are pretty, econo. | Saying. , 
mical and appropriate. “Go and say unto David, Thus 
Big Ae saith the Lord, | offer thee three 
In looking over an old things; choose thee one of them, 


scrapbook I came across this Ratt may. hen 
As it could not possibly apply to anyone | ‘hat | may do it unto thee, 

“So Gad came unto David, and told 
him, and said unto him, Shall seven 
years of famine come unto thee in the 
land? or wilt thou flee three months 
before thine enemies, while they pur 
sue thee? or that there be three days’ 
pestilence in thy land? now advise, 
and see what answer | shal! return to 
him that has sent me.” 

And David said unto Gad, | am in 
a great strait: let us fall now into the 
hand of the Lord; for his mercies are 
great: and let me not fall into the 
hand of man.”’ 

So the Lord sent a pestilence upon 
Israel from the morning even to the 
time appointed; and there died of the 
people from Dan even to Beersheba 
seventy thousand men.’ 

The foregoing, excerpted from a 
book which some of us occasionally 
read, relates the course and the event 
of the earliest census on authentic 
soon as the King thought he was 
he was ‘‘hep’’ to the number of his 
people, that number was diminished. 
Which goes to prove that a census is 
essentially errorful. 

Isn’t it a mighty good thing that 
divine countenance is not averted 
from national enumeration in these 
halcyon days? Otherwise there would 
be periodical and heavy increases in 


A woman there was and she wrote for the press, 
(As you or I might do). 

She told how to cut and fit a dress, 

And how to stew many a savory mess, 

But she never had done it herself, I guess, 
(Which none of her readers knew) 


© the hour we spent and the flour we spent, 
And the sugar we wasted like sand, 

At the hest of a woman who never had cooked, 

(And now we know that she never could cook), 
And did not understand. 


A woman there was, and she wrote right fair, 
(As you or I might do), 

How out of a barrel to make a chair, 

To be covered with chintz and stuffed with hair, 

"Twould adorn any parlor and give it an air! 
(And we thought the tale was true). 


O the days we worked and the ways we worked 
To hammer and saw and hack, 

In making a chair in which no one could sit, 
Without a erick in his back. 


A woman there was, and she had her fun, 
(Better than you and I). 

She wrote our receipts, and she never tried one; 

She wrote about children—of course she had none; 

“She told us to do what she never had done 
(And never intended to try). 


ey’ isn’t to toil and it isn’t to spoil sed geal ager A avg ye oy 
at brims the cup of disgrace— “i nia ete, ote 
It’s to follow a woman who didn’t know beans code «sche SP dagesd Abe 


stretched cold in death, with a good 
few of his departmental help and a 
trifling matter of ten thousand prin- 
cipal and petty enumerators receding 
far into the perspective, a grisly row 


(A woman who never had cooked any beans), 
But wrote and was paid to fill space. 


Vegetable Salad.—For this salad take left-over pota- 
toes, cucumbers either fresh or pickled, pickled beets, raw of serried corpses. , 
onions, beans either shelled or string, and in fact any vege-| _ For, like every civilized community, 
tables that one happens to have on hand. Cut these in| Canada cannot do without a decennial 
uniform slices, or dice as preferred. Season the fresh| ensus. Her curiosity as to her con- 
vegetables with a little salt. Then using the left-over| dition is akin to that which sets a 
vinegar from beet pickles make this dressing: small boy afeeling of his biceps and 

Place one and a half cupfuls of beet vinegar in a sauce-| much enriches the registering scales 
pan and heat. Into a tablespoonful of butter rub two tea-|of the penny arcade. 
spoonfuls of sugar, one teaspoonful each mustard and salt ; 
and two rounded teaspoonfuls of flour. When the vine-| must be accurate. No rough estimates 

as WOL stir (We AL eentuy atavuie itu It, and bei a} pleace! According to an 
Foy moments. © Wien cold mix with the vegetables. This|Press report, after-dinner 
makes a rug 4 as well as delicious salad. i 

Chocolate Blane Mange.—One quart milk, three level | of those United States. 
tablespoons granulated gelatine, two ounces chocolate melt-| make it reach the tiny 
ed, three-fourths cup sugar, one teaspoon vanilla. hundred millions and more. A hefty 

Put gelatine and milk into double boiler. | When the|Community, what? No wonder a few of 
milk is sealded add it gradually to the chocolate. Add|us shudder at any letting down of the 
the sugar and remove from the fire. Add vanilla, pour into bars between us and it. Buck up, 
a mold wet with cold water and chill. Serve with cream, | faint hearts! The official recounts, 

.; cis- and trans-boundary, will quieten 
down these fears. Uncle Sam’s head 


THE UNPOPULAR HUMORIST will be reduced, and the Dominion 


Wagley, the humorist, had just passed through the smok-| Strut about with her chest stuck out 


ing-room of the Dabsters’ Club, and had been greeted cor But the wait is a lengthy one. Tak- 
dially by everybody present, as usual, except Colonel Twig-|ing a census is Some proposition! Five 


more, the financial magnate. The latter glared at him with 
a stony stare, and showed no signs of recognition, although 


years limbering up, for it, a month of 


questioning, half year of checking 


there had been a time when the two men were great cronies.| Up, a tentative announcement, and a 
The cut was so very direct as to be noticeable, an?! Little | couple of years’ tabulation. When at 
Binks, who likes to understand everything, whether it is his| last the ultimate blue book is issued, 
own business or not, blurted out an inquiry. }we know how we stood three years 

‘*Why, Colonel,’’ said he, ‘‘I thought you and Billie] ago and we can indulge in the pas 
Wagley were great friends?’’ time of forecasting how we shal! stand 

**We used to be,’’ said the Colonel, ‘‘but since you sug-| Seven years henc¢ By a slight oper. 
gest the question, let me tell you right here and now that} tion on the law averages we can 
I have no use for the man, I hate the word, but Bill Wagley deduce a pretty fair idea of the prob 
is a copper-fastened, steel-riveted, armor-plated chump,’’ able state of the nation here and now 

‘*That’s going some,’’ said Little Binks. ‘‘Now do you However, it’s easier to carp at the 
know I should have said just the opposite? He always struck | investigation than to make it. If you 
me as a chap who left a wake of sunshine in his trail. He] want it done right, that is. Says ‘‘me 
has a joke for everybody—’’ little friend, Rudyard the r-r-ready 

‘*That’s just the trouble,’’ growled the Colonel. ‘‘He] pote’ 
hasn’t any judgment about his confounded jokes. I believe “What is ithe: state.of the nation 
that man would crack a bon mot at a funeral. Mak F 

‘*Oh, IT don’t know about that, Colonel,’’ said Little TAO: MOS SOM POOR. 

} ’ ‘i p . ’ Census the byle and the yabu 
Binks. ‘‘Bill has some tact.’’ 


‘*Don’t you believe it, 


retorted the Colonel. ‘‘Do you 
remember that last summer, 


Capture a first-class Babu. 
when IT was touring with my 


‘ y Set him to cut pwazeteers 

car up in New England, I had a serious accident?’’ , Pe Gazeteers ! 
‘* Why, yes,’’ said Little Binks. ‘‘Your ear blew up, or ‘ xiii my 

something, didn’t it??? What is the state of the nation? 

: H r 4 


‘*Tt did,’’ said the Colonel, solemnly, ‘‘and I blew up 


with it. We didn’t go very high, but we went high enough| he doesn’t cut gazeteers Rather do 
for me, and when we came down I sat there in the middle of | gazeteers cut themselves of his pub 
the road surrounded by the debris. There were wheels, and|lications. Without them a_ valuable 


cranks, and levers, and splinters of wood all about me, and as] appe ndix to the unabridged dictionary 


I sat there with a rubber tire around my neck, and my foot} Would be sadly lacking information 
stuck through a couple of wheels, brushing all sorts of other} upon Canada. It was that master of 
wheels off my person, along comes Wagley in that little red| men, that marshaller of the vast civil 
teapot of his that he calls an automobile. The pesky little| host, the Minister of Agriculture, who 
steam-engine came chugging up the road, its horn blowing| captured the Babu, trained him, and 
like mad, and Wagley at the wheel, and when he saw me] sicked him on the quarry 
sitting there in the road, what do you think he said?’’ His name—the Babu’s, | mean—is 
‘«T don't know,”’ said Little Binks. sb Axchibald Blue! Aviat. @: fine. colos 
‘*He put on the brakes, and as his car stopped alongside | scheme there would be if he hailed 


of the wreckage he grinned like a satyr, and hollered out, 
“Ah, Colonel, traveling ineog., I see.’ I haven’t spoken to 
the brute since.’’ 


from Nova Scotia! 
alliterativeness of ‘‘Bluenose Blue’s 
Blue Book!’ And it might be, too 
(here sure is a raft of Blues along the 
South Shore of Cape Breton Island 
THE WORLD'S POSTAL BUSINESS But it isn’t. Ontario claims him 

According to French statistics, recently compiled, there He was born in the township of 
are at present some 271,000 post offices in the world, spread | Oxford, around 1840, He is emphatic- 
over ninety-seven states, and covering an area of over ally no chicken, Few are now extant 
30,000,000 square miles. of those who romped with him at play 

The United States has the greatest number, 63,663; Ger-| and called him ‘‘Archie.’’ Those who 
many comes second with 49,838 offices, and the United King- | are, have not the opportunity of crack 
dom of Great Britain and Ireland third with 23,738 offices.| ing an obvious Joke and dubbing him 
Russia has 18,000, France 13,000, and Italy and Austria have | ‘Arc hie-bald,’’ since he has a miracu- 
each about 9,500 offices. lous tenacity of hair 

Tt seems that the eveyge daily postal business of the 
world amounts to some 110,000,000 mail pieces of all sorts, 
representing on the estimated value of the contents of regis- 


Think of the rich 


1900--the grist of sixty years, ground 


exceedingly fine for the 


\ purpose ap- 
tered letters a sum of $68,600,000. ‘ { ; ._ | pointed. The chief mental-moral re- 
The number of the world’s postal officials is given in| quisite for the holding down of the 


French statistics as 1,394,247, to which Germany furnishes 
the greatest number, 314,251, There are said to be 767,898 
mail boxes in the world. 


CLEAN WITH BEAN 

Instead of salt water some housewives use bran for 
cleaning matting. A bag of cheesecloth is filled with the 
bran, this is moistened from time to time, and the matting 
scrubbed with it; after the bran wasb, the matting is wiped 
otf with a fresh cloth dipped in salt water. 


Chief Commissioner’s job is patience 
Blue has it. It would be very strange 
if he hadn’t. He has put himself 
through all the professions and occu- 
pations calculated to turn a man into a 
Grizzel in trousers. 

For two years he was a_ school- 
teacher. He couldn’t stand the black- 
board, the birch and the booby any 
longer than that. Not many can. For 


As in the latter case the knowledge 


nan 
speakers 
have been computing the population 
Together they 
total of two 


Well, we have the Babu, alright. Only, | 


Blue came to the Census Bureau in | 


oor eR, 


on 


the next fourteen years he enjoyed the 
unco privileges of a writer for 
press—lots of work, small pay, and 
blushing unseen of the public. He 
rustled round for copy awhile. Then 
he was promoted to the custodianship 
of the shears and blue pencil, and did 
unto others what others had done unto 
him with those implements of literary 
condensation 


But the press was not his fittest 
setting. Inborn love of accuracy may 
: made him handle a ‘beat’ with 
rcumspection He must have 


been orderly and organizerly, ‘even 
then. Now journalism and happy-go- 


luckiness saunter hand in hand. It 
was clearly up to him to enter the 
nirvana of the civil service. Accord- 


ingly, in the Ontario Department of 
Agriculture he labored ten years, 
sometime Deputy Minister, sometime 
Secretary of the Bureau of Industries. 
Then he directed the Bureau of Mines 
for nine years. All the while he was 
developing patience with the task, 
whatever it might be, and a certain 
martinet impatience of the shirking 
subordinate, which makes the latter 
vote his little, super-energetic, red- 
faced superior a ‘‘crank.’’ 

The national call soon drowned the 
provincial Mr. Fisher, girding up 
his loins for the first census ever taken 
under a Liberal regime, looked around 
for a man accurate and ‘‘figgerative.’’ 


“IT spy,’ he chortled, ‘‘Hither, Blue.’’ 
Blue hitheraoed, became Chief Com- 
missioner, survived the count .! 1901, 


and is doing nicely 
count of igti 


in spite of the 
As soon as the litter of 


schedules is cleared away, see if he 
doesn’t start thinking up new and 
more irritating questions against the 
count of 1921 9 

\ classical codger once ejaculated: 
‘I dread the man of one book He 
might have slept with Blu vithout 
sroose-fleshing a little bit. Blue is the 
man of a whol ry From his 
pen proceed tl nual Reports, the 
Decennial Rep bulletins and 
papers innumerable, and—as if that 
were not enough-—-he compiles the 
Canada Year Book In fact he slings 
chunks of official literature around as 
lavishly as a willow sheds catkins 

The greatest chunk of all is the 
Decennial Census Report. This his 


magnum Opus comprises ever so many 
pages quarto, filled with tabulations 
long, varied, intricate, and reduced-to- 
decimals enough to satisfy ‘Constant 


enquirer.’’ Of course he has under- 
lings to help him in the work, a full 
ten thousand, indeed But, under 
Sidney Fisher, his is the spirit that 


animates the whole and gives disjected 
cipherings cohesion and significance. 

Like many a great book—Locke’s, 
for illustrious example—these volumes 
have been set up as a target for criti- 
cism. There was a criticism of the 
Essay on the Human Understanding 
when jt came out. Locke anticipated 
that. See his preface to later editions, 
passim. Blue doesn’t have to antici- 
pate. His book’s not out yet, yet the 
criticism is at hand, 

A couple of days ago, there was a 
field day in the House of Commons 
over the merits of the publication-to 
be, as a trustworthy record of fact. 
Unkind things were said. With Mr. 
Fisher counted twice and Mr. Borden 
not counted at all; with American 
transients demurring to inquiries con- 
cerning their life insurance “aha tbe 
age of their wives; with Something- 
ville and ’Totherton clamoring that 
they have been overlooked; Blue’s 
hair might well turn gray, but for the 


fact that it’s already white But, 
bless you! he’s been there before. So 
he sits tight in his office, merely 


writing to the public 
en with their specific 


at large to come 
complaints, and 


to look sharp about it, too 

His conscience is at rest. He did not 
choose his fact-s 1erers, and he can- 
| not be held responsible for them if 
they prefer to write fiction. He pro 
vided them hierarchically, with the 
| necessary instructions. If Hochelagans 
have been entered in the columns re- 
served for the enumeration of live 
stock, why that’s the factor of human 
j error, reparable by subsequent check- 

g 

Vhe enumerators are chosen 
}through political influence Political 
| influence, we know, does not shine, 
like the sun, equally on the just and 
ithe unjust Rather does it choose to 
gild, if not the unjust, at least the 
incompetent Given these postulates 
should we not rather marvel at the 
actual smallness of the coefficient of 
error, Ay marry! Just as soon as Sir 
Wilfrid’s secretary presents those 


—the 


-with a derrick 
} 


postcard-petitions 


enumerators may be included in the 
reform of the ‘‘outside’’ civil service 
No objection audible from Mr. Fisher. 
Any little addition to his depart- 
j}mental strength keeps on the smile 
that won’t come off. 

| Some errors, however, are not 
|chargeable to neglect or dumbness. 
| Suppose, my intelligent friend, you 
were instructed to proceed forthwith 
}to ‘Rosemount’ to make a count of 
}its denizens, Would you look for a 
| huddle of houses on a barely percept- 
ible hog’s back of earth, totally in- 
nocent of so much as a rosebud? I 
trow not. Your eyes would be peeled 
for replica of Shenstone’s bower. 
As you tripped along in search of it 
}you would repeat his lines: 

‘My banks they are furnished with 


bees 

Whose murmurs invite me to sleep.” 
| And the banging of the trip-hammers 
of Angus would divert you from the 
true whereabouts of your quest. Until 
real estate agents stop naming their 
boomlet towns on the principle in- 
vented by Pullman car builders the 
petty enumerator should be equipped 
with a chart, chronometer and a 
sextant 

| After all, history discloses only one 
|p rfect census taken, the one the wise 
men of Gotham took of themselves. 
Having to fairly share certain adven- 
| titious property, they wended their 
way to a mudflat, and stuck their 
noses jn the mud, After which they 
counted the holes. But even they 
would have been confused, if they had 
been asked to incorporate into their 
report the fully itemized account re- 
quired by the Chief Census Com- 
missioner of Canada. 


_ 


Nearly all children are subject to 
worms, and many are born with them, 
Spare them suffering by using Mother 
Graves’ Worm Exterminator, the best 
remedy of the kind that ean be had, 


wil 


Professtonal Cacds. 


RAYMOND 


W. LAURIE 


Barrister, Solicitor, Notary Public 
Solicitor for the Town of Raymond 
Will be in Raymond, first Friday 
in every month, 
Office: Card Hotel 


Dr. J. Eimer Amos POSTERS 
Dentist 
D.D.S. University of Toronto 
L.D.S.Royal College Dental Sur- 
geons of Ontario 
Graduate of Dominion Dental 
Council of Canada. 
Office Broadway and 2nd north. 
Hours 9 to 12, Ito 5. Evening 
hours by oppointment only. 


RAYMOND, ALTA. 


Dr. Wray 


Physician, Surgeon, Accoucheu:. 


BILLHEADS 


NOTE HEADS 


LEADEF 


LETTER HEADS 


CALLING CARDS 


Clothes that Give 
Good Service 


Service is the one material thing -in 
fact— the only thing that makes clothing 
worth the money you pay for it. 


The best of materials are spoiled by 
improper methods of manufacture. 


Honest reliable cloth under skillful 
treatment is bound to result in service- 
able well made clothes. 


Such clothes are to be. found in our 


Office, Ist. Door West of Opera 

House. . 

Graduate of Toronto Medical Col- 

lege. Resident Doctor Toronto 

Western Hospital rg09-10, 

Office hours 11-12 a m 3-5 7-8p m 
Phone 46 


Municipal Work 


D. A. TAYLOR, M. D., C.M. 
Specialist, 
Eye, Ear, Nose, and Throat. 


Stafford Block, Lethbridge, 
9,30 - 12, A.M. ¥ 
Office hours; 2 - 5 P.M. A 
7 - 8P.M. | oo 


DEALER IN 


GROCERIES 
FRUITS, 


Business Cards. 


T.J. O° BRIEN 


Licensed Auctioner. 


Wa. Paris 
Tinsmith and Plumber 


RAYMOND - ALBERTA 
Geo. H. Budd 
Notary Public and Legal Work 
PROCESS ISSUER 


REAL-ESTATE 
Fire and Life Insurance 
LOANS MONEY 


W. M. HARRIS. 


Money to Loan on Farm Lands, 


Dominion Block, Letubridge. 


THE PRAIRIE AGENCIES Ltd. 
110 Fifth St., LETHBRIDGE 
P, O. Box 122 


| Fresh Meats 


Phone 629. 
Office fileing devices supplies. 


, 
Dairy Products 
AGENTS FOR: 
Office Specialty Mfg., Co. 
Smith Premier Typewriter 
Ellaing Duplicator. 
Success Kitchen Cabinet 
Ribbons for all Typewriters. & 


Raymond Opera House 
Orchestra 
—Seven Pieces— 
Lief Ericson 
_ Conductor. 
Geo. E. Court, 


Manager. 
ee 


CONTRACTORS 


CHURCH SERVICZS 


Church of Jesus Christ of Latter 
Day Saints 


Sunday Services: 


DEALERS:IN 


LUMBER, SHINGLES, 


Sunday School at 10 a.m, 
Afternoon Service at 2 p.m. 
Evening Service at 7 p.m 
All are welcome : 


Joun F. AnpERSON, Bishop 


DOORS, WINDOWS, 


Presbyterian Ghurch 
Sunday Services: 
Raymond 11 a.m. 
Sunday School 3 p.m. 
All are welcome to these services | 
W. McD, Tait, Pastor. 


LIME, 


PHONE NO. 77 


a Speciality 


and CANDIES 


Restaurant in Connection. 
Best Bread in Town 


Butchers and Dealers in 


Fish and Poultry. 


Gordon & Stark 


AND BUILDERS. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


NAILS, LATH, MOULDINGS, ‘ 


PLASTER & CEMENT. Yi 


new fall stock of 


Campbell's Clothing 


There’s a dozen and one styles to 
choose from —each and every one beauti- 
ful and perfect of it’s kind. 


Three Button Sack 


{Round Corners] 
Three Button 
Double Breasted Sack 


' We Want Your Trade. 


—~ 


—> 


" Raymond Mercantile Co., Ltd. 
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Come in and see 


OUR HATS. 


1.84 


Se 


FRESH FRUITS 
at Right Prices. 
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